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PREFACE 


I  HAVE  for  a  long  time  wished  to  gather  nn  th»  f» 
scattered  memorials,  old  letters  STu 
have  remain«l  f„ .  '  Px^tnres,  which 

Isir    f  1       <^oncerning  my  grandfather. 

t^att  Lr:  rf:: ::  ^-^^  ^  -^  -  --'■  '>^  ••is  ^^e 

pnblie  to  Z  "PPortunities  for  the  general 

Pnwie  to  become  acquainted  with  his  nersTn  -n^ 

The  generations  pass:  in  a  few  vears  th. 

'or  my  own  satisfaction  and  tha^of  mv  "       ' 

tions.  "'  ""y  "earer  rela- 


Camaby,  September,  1911. 


E.  C.  Paget. 
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I 


MY  EARLY  HOME. 

PiCTtJBE  to  yourself  a  little  country  village  in  the 
Midlands  of  England,  in  the  centre  of  which  stands 
an  old  grey  stone  church  to  which  some  dignity  is 
lent  by  a  good  tower  surmounted  by  four  pinnacles, 
of  which  my  childish  memory  retains  a  ^ivid  im- 
pression. It  is  curious  to  remember  that  as  I  grew 
older  I  used  to  look  at  churches  with  towers,  always 
hoping  to  see  four  graceful  pinnacles  as  in  the  Swith- 
land  church,  but  nearly  always  being  disappointed. 

The  interior  of  the  church  was  of  the  veritable 
eighteenth  century  type.  On  the  north  side  of  the 
nave  was  reared  up  a  small  and  rather  modest  "  three- 
decker  ";  in  a  chantry  on  the  south  side  stood  the 
Squire's  pew  in  all  its  majesty,  with  servants'  seats 
adjoining.  The  chancel  was  partly  occupied  by  the 
Rectory  seats,  and  the  altar  was  of  the  most  mean 
and  bare  appearance.  The  nave  was  filled  partly  by 
the  pews  of  the  neighbouring  gentry,  partly  by  those 
of  the  farmers  and  labourers. 

Separated  from  the  church  and  graveyard  only  by 
a  hedge  of  laurel  or  privet  came  the  Bectory  garden, 
>vhich  was  always  bright  with  the  flowers  of  the 
season,  for  my  father  was  a  famous  gardener,  and 
his  grapes  were  quite  renowned  for  their  excellence 
11 
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tbronghout  the  neighbourhood     Th«  ^^ 

"*'  *  """gniflcent  oak  risiniF  at  n.^  .    . 
of  th«r     /•■*  •'^  ^  P«''^^%  remeniber  a.  «  child 

F'^j-      lom  Tiddler'*  Oronn<1 "  .nj        . 
other  aamen  on^  „  "round     and  variona 

«-tndy.  The  visitor  eBterlLT;  ^""""'f'^"''  "^ 
'"•-«  in  a  ion,  anT;  .^  ^^^  T  'T 
at  either  end  opened  rf«„-  '    '"^  '""<^'' 

l"»ce  ror  games  in  wet  wenth/..       j    ~ 

special  facilities  for  «Batt,l7     !  '         *"'**''''^ 

-  Which  game  m/fattr Th    T    "'"■"'--'''' 

proved  himself  an  e™"  Ll  '"'""  """"-t" 

brother,  Horace  woJ/t  '  """^  ""^  ^'-J**-* 

end  to^adf"  a  ^aZ  '  '''  *""'^  ''^'°«  '«"» 

Out  of  V        !  """"*"''  "^  "'"es. 

the  LeiLer.r:„lt  i^  '^^'^  "^"  '^'^  '•" 
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From  the  centre  of  the  hall  a  good  .talrca«  led  to 
the  apatalri  room.,  aiKl  It  1.  a  carion.  In.tance  of 
the  retentlvenew  of  child  memory  that  although  I  wa. 
only  four  year,  old  when  we  left  Swithland  in  1866 
I  r«cognlMd  the  position  of  my  mother',  room  and 
of  the  nur«.ry  quite  accurately  when  «,yl.iting  my 
birthplace  for  the  fl»t  time  in  1901.    ThI.  wa.  the 
quiet  and  beautiful  home  of  my  childhood,  and  here 
all  the  .ix  children,  three  girU  and  three  boy.,  were 
born;  and,  ^  the  old  Register  attest.,  wer«  baptl«5d 
.0  the  Fariri.  Church  by  my  father,  the  Rev.  Edward 
Jame.  Paget,  who  wa.  the  Rector. 


Ill 
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MEMOIR  OF  MY  GRANDFATHER 

THE  HON.  SIR  CHARLES  PAGET.  G.C.H. 

VICE-ADMIRAL  OF  THE  WHITE 


MY  grandfather,  the  Hon.  Sir  Charle.  Paget  O  C  H 
yice-Admlral  of  the  WHHe,  was  a  galla^  anf  dt' 
tingui.hed  officer  even   in   tho-e  da^  of  the  loni 

zniT'^rf  'r'"  "•«™'  '^"-  «''"'- 

th«.  remarkable  brothen,,  all  of  them  di^tingu-.U' 
in  diplomacy  or  ,n  war-«on,  of  th,  Earl  of  Uxbrid^ 

The  eldest  son,  afterwa«to  the  famous  «  Waterloo  " 
Marquess  of  Anglesey,  was  a  brilliant  cavah.^  officer 
who  ga,ned  high  praise  by  the  splendid  mann"  n 
wh,ch  he  covered  the  retreat  of  Sir  John  Moore  o 
Corufla.  and  who  afterwards  commanded  the  cTv  ,  . 

stiir^av      '  "'""  "^  '"**  "  "'«•    '  -""y  -y  tha    I 
»t.ll  have  a  quamt  little  mo<lel  of  this  lost  leg,  which 

b^^'oVriur -''-'-'--- 'or  mt': 

The  third  son,  Sir  Arthur  Paget,  was  a  .li«f,„ 
«  diplomatist,  of  Whose  careerlV  P:;et  Pap  ' 
-l.M  by  h,s  son,  the  lat*  Sir  Augustus  Paget,  give 
an  exhaust?ve  account  ^ 
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other  actions  in  Egypt  and  in  Spain,  and  when  acci- 
dentally captured  by  the  French  all  offers  of  exchange 
were  refused,  and  he  remained  a  prisoner  until  Napo- 
leon surrendered  and  was  banished  to  Elba.  A  pri- 
vate Memoir  of  this  distinguished  oiHcer,  who  was 
afterwards  Commander-in-Chief  in  India,  has  been 
edited  by  his  grandson,  my  cousin  Eden  Paget. 

My  grandfather.  Sir  Charles  Paget,  G.C.H.,  was  the 
fifth  son,  and  was  born  October  7,  1778,  and  entered 
the  Royal  Navy  in  1790.    With  the  rapid  promotion 
which  characterized  those  stirring  times,  he  was  made 
Lieutenant  of  the  guardship  in  the  Thames  in  1797, 
and  the  same  year  was  appointed  to  the  command  of 
the  sloop  Martin,  being  then  only  nineteen  years  of 
age.    From  October,  1778,  to  1801  he  commanded  the 
Brilliant    in   the    Channel   service,    when    he    took 
some  valuable  Spanish  treasure  ships.    Of  this  cap- 
ture I  recollect  my  father  giving  us  some  amusing 
reminiscences    of   the   grotesque   terror  and    alarm 
of    th^    Spaniards    as    related    to    him     by    his 
father.     It    was,    I    think,    as   a   reward    for   this 
valuable   seizure   that    the   Government  offered  my 
grandfather    the    choice    of    either    a     grant    of 
land  in  Canada  or  a  sum  of  money.     He  unhesi- 
tatingly chose  the  latter,  thinking  that  the  acres  of 
Canadian  bush  would  be  valueless  to  him.     It  is  an 
interesting  speculation  to  imagine  what  those  tracts 
of  Canadian   land   might  have  been   worth   to  his 
descendants  to-day.    It  was  at  this  period  that  his 
elder  brother,  Arthur,  the  distinguished  diplomatist, 
wrote  to  their  mo*!.er,  the  Countess  of  Uxbridge,  from 
Palermo  in  1800:     "Charles  has  written  twice  to 
me.    You  will  easily  conceive  my  disappointment  and 
vexation  at  learning  that  [he]  is  not  coming  into  the 


J 
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Mediterranean.  I  l<K,k  forward,  howeyer,  to  seeing 
him  on  h»  return  from  the  West  Indies,  where  I  con 
elude  he  will  not  remain  more  than  two  or  three 
years  Their  brother  Edward,  writing  to  the  Earl  of 
tJibndge  from  Gibraltar,  21st  February,  1800,  says- 

me  at  Gibraltar,  and  of  the  forcible  arguments  he 
employed  to  make  me  take  a  passage  in  the  Brilliant 
It  required  philosophy  to  resist  such  temptations" 
It  must  almost  certainly  ha,  been  on  this  cruise  to 
the  West  Indies  that  the  capture  of  the  Spanish  trea- 

""I  ,^^'"'*''  P'^"^-  ^"^'""^  commanded  the  Hydra 
m  the  Mediterranean,  he  was  promoted  to  the  com- 

iTof  f!.  ,*«nV'":f'r  '"^*"  ^"dymion,  March  30, 
1802,  to  1805,  and  for  three  years  carried  on  active 
operations  ,n  the  Channel  and  on  the  Spanish  coast. 
Of  this  Sir  Edward  writes  from  Egypt,  May  4,  1801  • 
I  am  happy  to  hear  Charles  has  got  a  large  frigate. 

T  L'^r  V.  '''"  °"*  '"""^  «*^  *"«  MediterranVan. 
I  shou  d  like  to  return  with  him  as  soon  as  the  expe- 
dition  ,s  over."  It  must  have  been  at  this  period  th^t 
Captam  Paget  performed  the  chivalrous  action  of 
rescuing  a  French  lin^f-battle  ship  from  destruction. 
I  will  give  the  account  of  this  remarkable  feat  of 

^r  L'^*''"  '""'^^  ^"'="'  ''^  ^""'^''ed  to  the 
paint,ng  "A  Gallant  Rescue,"  which  hangs  in  the 
tTnited  Service  Club. 

"Captain  (afterwards  Sir  Charles)  Paget,  while 
cruising  m  the  Endumion  frigate  on  the  c^ast  of 
Spain   discovered  a  French  ship  of  the  line  in  im- 

row!^lf  T;  ""''"^*''  "■"""«  "^"^  «"  »  1^  «•">«; 

cabThl'^,  ""*"°"'*  '"''''  «»''  ''<^-«  "^y  a  stream 
cable,  her  only  remaining  one.  Though  it  was  blow- 
ing a  gale,  Captain  Paget  bor.  down  t^  the  r^stanle 
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lliij 

i;r 


;     I 


of  his  enemy,  dropped  his  sheet  anchor  on  the  French- 
man's bow,  buoyed  the  cable,  and  veered  it  across  his 
hawser;  this  the  disabled  ship  succeeded  in  getting 
in,  and  thns  seven  hundred  lives  were  saved  from 
destruction.  After  performing  this  chivalrous  action 
the  Biidymion,  being  herself  in  great  peril,  hauled  to 
the  wind,  let  go  her  bower-anchor,  clubhauled,  and 
stood  off  shore  on  the  other  tack."  Sehetky's  picture 
of  this  "  Gallant  Rescue "  is  in  the  United  Service 
Club,  and  a  picture  of  it  by  Pocock  hangs  in  my  own 
drawing-room.  The  picture,  when  exhibited  in  the 
Naval  Exhibition  of  1891,  inspired  Sir  Edwin  Arnold 
to  write  the  spirited  poem  on  the  subject  about  which 
I  had  the  pleasure  to  speak  with  him  in  Davenport, 
Iowa,  December  11,  1891,  and  which  he  recited  the 
same  evening  at  his  public  lecture.  In  his  own  words, 
he  considered  it "  one  of  the  finest  things  in  the  history 
of  the  British  Navy." 

In  recent  years  there  has  been  some  questioning  as 
to  the  authenticity  of  this  heroic  exploit,  on  the 
ground  that  there  are  no  ofBcial  or  authentic  i-ecords 
of  it  so  far  known  to  exist.  But  I  have  a  distinct 
recollection  of  having  heard  it  referred  to  as  -  fact 
by  my  father,  and  by  my  aunt,  Mrs.  Kennedy,  who 
lived  to  a  great  age  and  died  only  a  comparatively 
few  years  ago,  in  1901.  So  far  as  I  remember,  it  was 
said  that  a  young  officer  on  board  made  a  rough 
sketch  at  the  time,  from  which  it  is  presumable  the 
later  paintings  were  made.  The  existence  of  these 
pictures  is  to  my  mind  an  incontestable  proof  of  the 
authenticity  of  their  subject.  That  by  Pocock,  which 
I  possess,  came  to  me  from  my  Aunt  Georgie,  and  all 
her  pictures  of  that  nature  came  to  her  from  Fair 
Oak.    It  is  simply  inconceivable  that  such  a  man  as 
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my  grandfather,  with  the  ingrained  modegty  and  high 
sense  of  honour  characteristic  of  the  service  and  of  his 
family,  should  have  permitted  such  a  picture  to  be 
painted,  still  less  to  hang  on  the  walls  of  his  home. 

T^  T  1  .r"*  '™P'^  ""^  absolutely  true  to  fact. 
The  fact  that  Captain  Paget  in  this  affair  risked  his 
ship  and  men  for  a  chivalrous  motive,  for  which  action, 
If  officially  reported,  he  would  undoubtedly  have  been 
reprimanded,  and  possibly  cashiered,  fully  accounts 
for  no  contemporary  mention  of  the  incident  being  in 
print  in  ou.  aaval  records.  My  grandfather,  more- 
over  was  th.  last  man  in  the  world  to  boast  of,  or  even 
allude  to  any  such  exploit  of  his  own.  It  seems  to 
have  been  the  tradition  of  the  Services  in  those  days 

ittfnn'r  h""!,!"  ''""'''  '"■■ '"  ^"  "y  ••»y'""^'«  "-eeol- 

aHid.  /  '"'"■''''V'"'"  '^'^^'"^'  '"'"'°«  "^  father 
allude  to  any  of   my    grandfather's    many    famous 

SeTnot"*  ^"'-  '"  -"  ""•"  ^"-^  ^«^«  "^  --t 
It  is  possible  that  this  "Rescue"  occurred  during 

MooTZr    "'T'l.'''  *""  '""^'^  •"  Sir  John 
™„       ^    oo  ^'"^'  ^'"-  "••  P-  105,  we  read: 

Moore]  went  to  pay  gome  visits  to  Captains  o'  the 

Ir  r,  •  •  •  "  '''^'-  -  '^^  -  t'  P-ent  he 
Admiral  from  coming  to  dinner  or  my  brother  from 
returning.  We  knew  by  a  boat  from'he  En^y^^Z 
that  he  was  on  board  that  ship  with  Captain  Paget." 
My  grandfather  subsequently,  during  the  i^f  f 
tbe  NapoWnic  war,  commanded  several  otheTvJ 
sels-the  Egyptian  frigate,  of  which  I  have  two 
pictures:  (i)  The  Egyptian,  off  Perrol,  1806  Jhasin^ 
a  Spanish  ^,o„„er  into  the  port,  in  Uich  ifytwo 
Spanish  ships  of  war  ready  for  sea;  when  on  pott 


■i'    ^l! 
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of  capture  her  fore-topmast  and  main-topgallant 
mast  went  over  the  side,  (ii)  The  Egyptian  standing 
out  of  Ferrol,  in  pursuit,  though  disabled. 

In  1807  Captain  Paget  was  in  command  of  the 
Cambrian  in  the  famous  Battle  of  Copenhagen  and 
was  sent  home  with  the  duplicates  of  the  dispatches 
announcing  the  victory. 

On  Oct.  11, 1808,  Edward  Paget  writes  from  Spain 
to  their  father  the  Earl  of  Uxbridge:  "I  am  glad 
you  think  well  of  the  Revenge.  I  had  heard  from 
several  naval  officers  that  she  was  a  magniflcent 
ship.  Charles,  I  hope,  likes  her.  He  seems  to  have 
had  aa  eligible  a  cruise  as  he  could  have  in  these 
times  of  dearth  upon  the  seas.  If  there  is  a  French- 
man upon  the  ocean  he  will  be  quite  sure  to  find 
him."  Again,  June  11,  1809,  after  the  loss  of  his 
arm,  he  writes:  "That  best  of  fellows,  Charles,  has 
just  told  me  that  he  insists  upon  accompanying  me 
to  town,  which  you  will  not  be  sorry  to  hear." 

On  January  11,  1819,  Captain  Paget  received  hia 
Commission  to  command  the  Royal  Yacht,  in  attend- 
ance upon  the  Prince  Regent  and  it  was  during  a 
cruise  along  the  coast  of  Devon  with  the  King  on 
board  that  the  incident  occurred,  about  which 
George  IV.  wrote  to  his  P^vate  Secretary,  Sir 
William  Knighton,  a  letter,  the  copy  of  which  was 
given  me  by  my  aunt,  Mrs.  Kennedy,  and  is  here 
subjoined. 

Letter  from  King  Geobob  IV.  to  Sir  W.  Knighton 

(undated). 
Dearest  Friend, 

There  is  no  time  for  a  florid  description.    We 
sailed  again  yesterday  morning  between  four  and  five 


TIIK    IIONOIUABLE   LADV    PAr.ET 

My  <»rai)(fnirtHicr. 

("-'  Hli«l»-il,  Araniinia  Mo.kH. 

"•in  n  minmtinv  ,;,  my  p.,i,^t,gi„„^ 


m 
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every  one  of  whom,  almost,  flew  up    n  the^S 
on  deck  m  terrors  that  are  not  to  be  descri^        ^ 
Most  aflPectionatelj  yours 
G.  B. 

of  thin  "^^ T^  ""^  grandfather  received  the  Order 
of  the  Gra.d  Cross  of  Hanover  and  also  the  appoint- 
ment  as  Groom  of  the  Boyal  Bedchamber 

Among  the  few  recollections  which  I  have  from 
my  father  of  those  old  days  was  of  the  k  nd« 
the  King  to  him  when  he  accompanied  his  fl^ther 
on  the  yacht.  He  would  then  have  been  a  mtte 
wtld  1  :'  "'""•  ''"^  ^"^  ^o-'-atured  monarch 
rlt  r  ?""  "'  ""  "'«  ''"^  ««d  talked  to  him 
m  the  kindest  way.    He  remembered,  also,  the  Kin^ 

S  witrar'"'*''"  "'  '  -and-me'goldsnu'ff 
box   ^,th    an    inscription    on    it.     This    was   lone 

toir^J  "  "  T"^  '^'""*""'  ^"*  perished  or  Z 
aown  ,n  1863.  My  father  and  brothers  dug  amone 
the  debns  and  hunted  for  this  prized  relic  for  3 
day«,  but  needless  to  say  without  success 


r. 
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The  post  in  the  Royal  Uousehold  he  bad 
first  held  as  locum  teitcnn  for  his  brother,  Sir 
Edward,  during  the  lattvr's  absence  from  En^ 
land  as  Commander-in-Chief  in  India.  Two  yean 
later,  as  will  appear  from  the  subjoined  letter  of 
the  King's  Private  Hraretary,  Rir  William  Knighton, 
and  which  also  bears  the  Koyul  Hixuature,  O.R.,  my 
grandfather's  appointment  by  His  Majesty's  special 
wish  was  made  permanent. 

Letter  from  Sib  Wiixiam  Knighton  to  the 

HONOUBABLE  BiB  CHABLE.S  PaOET. 

O.  K.  Royal  LoiKiE. 

October  ITth,  1825. 
Private. 
Deab  Sib  Chables, 

I  am  honoured  with  the  commands  of  the  King 
to  send  you  His  Majesty's  very  kind  regards.  His 
Majesty  commands  me  to  acquaint  you  that  no  con- 
sideration would  induce  His  Majesty  to  permit  you 
to  resign  your  present  situation  as  Groom  of  the  Bed 
Chamber,  and  I  am  further  commanded  to  say  that  it 
would  give  His  Majesty  very  sincere  pleasure  to  have 
the  return  of  your  brother,  Sir  Edward,  for  whom 
His  Majesty  has  a  great  personal  regard,  into  his 
family.  But  on  the  present  occasion  His  Majesty's 
arrangement  will  not  admit  of  it,  and  how  far  it  may 
be  expedient  with  the  situation,  which  is  proposed  to 
your  brother  on  his  return  from  India,  must  be  left 
as  a  question  for  future  consideration.  His  Majesty, 
however,  commands  me  to  odd  that  you  are  no  longer 
to  consider  yourself  as  the  locum  tencns  of  your 
brother.  Sir  Edward,  in  the  situation  which  it  is  His 
Majesty's  pleasure  you  should  hold  in  his  family. 

I  have  the  honour  to  be,  dear  Sir  Charles,  with 
great  regard. 

Your  very  sincere  and  faithful  servant, 

W.  Knighton. 


i 
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good  to  hort  hi,  flag  in  tU««  seas.    So  I  hope  yo^ 

Laptam  Paget  rweived  his  Commiwion  a«  Bear 
AUimral  of  the  Blue  on  April  9    18'>3    ISi 
,77^  that  I  have  in  .y  Jl^^^'Cj t:Z 
ItouJTn  '  1"  ""^  •"^'^  '«"<'  dated    whiTh 

;fr-ir:rc:L~-riTLr 
l:■ca^rcVar;-/t^^^ 

^^..A.^t:;;2;:srrj;jr 

»ho  „^  then  a  student  at  Christ  Church '  oJ„r.l' 
aTth  "  "^r^f  •*""""  °'  *""'  eruise  and   ;  pri2 

1S-J7    ,  °"'"^'  ^^3'-  «°<1  one  month  later,  Feb    11 
1S3,    he  was  appointed  Commander-in-Ch  ef  of  the 

Gulf  of  Mexico  nnH  r.     ^/^•^^.'  '"^J'""  Islands  and 
nf   a1    ■  '  '^""'  I'"DSitu<le  36  to  the  coast 

of  America    and   as   far   ,10   the   Ht    t 

up   tne   St.    Lawrence  as 


'  H 
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Quebec.    During  the  period  that  Sir  Charles  Paget 
held  the  command  on   the  flagship  Cornwallis,  in 
which  my  father  acted  as  his  Chaplain,  disturbances 
ainountlng  almost  to  a  rebellion  occurred  in  Lower 
Canada,  which  were  supposed  at  the  time  to  have 
been  fomented  by  the  United  States,  and  it  was 
considered  not  unliliely  that  that  Government  might 
resolve  to  support  the  insurgents  by  sea  and  land. 
Two   interesting   letters   dealing   with   this   matter 
addressed  to  Lord  Minto,  First  Lord  of  the  Admiralty, 
are  printed  below.    The  third  and  last  letter  which 
I  have  in  my  possession  is  a  very  pathetic  one.    It  is 
addressed  to  Lord  Minto,  Dec.  16,  1838,  a  little  more 
than  a  month  before  hi.s  death.    He  had  then  been 
a  victim  of  yellow  fever  and  of  a  severe  attack  of 
rheumatism  for  some  time  and  his  usually  robust 
health  and  indomitable  spirit  were  seemingly  shat- 
tered.   It  appears  that  a  strained  situation  had  arisen 
between  France  and  the  Mexican  Republic,  possibly 
presaging  the  later  interference  under  Louis  Napoleon. 
The  French  had  sent  a  squadron  into  the  Gulf  of 
Mexico,  but  apparently  the  proceedings  were  rather 
half-hearted.    It  was  the  wish  of  the  English  Govern- 
ment to  intervene  as  a  mediator  and  if  possible  effect 
a  reconciliation.     It  is  no  slight  proof  of  the  high 
opinion  which  the  authorities  at  home  held  of  the  tact, 
discretion  and  diplomatic  skill  of  my  grandfather 
that  they  entrusted^  him  with  this  delicate  mission. 
The  letter  above  referred  to  reflects  the  feeling  of 
bitter  disappointment  of  an  active  and  ardent  officer 
at  being  thus  incapacitated  by  illness  and  weakness 
from  taking  the  steps  which  were  necessary  in  order 
that  he  should  duly  carry  out  the  Commission. 


;r] 
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1839°'^  ^T'f  ''^'^  '"  *"'«  '«**«'.  dated  Feb    4 
1839,  a  week  after  Sir  Charles'  death   !,  f^    .  u    I' 

eelSed  Lor?n  "'r  "''"^  ^''  '^^^'<^^'  the 
Genera  with  f'f""  """^  ^""^  *•"*  ««  «»-«»«>'• 

caTrrdLVt^rBTrsfATor/^ 

1  Victoria    fnn  *!.«.*  special  Act  of  Parliament, 

.overnment  o^ht  Srce.'^  Vg^^S^ht  '"^ 


reign.     "We  having  taken 


into 


I 
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our  Royal  consideration,"  so  the  Letters  Patent  run 
'your  loyalty,  integrity  and  ability  have  assigned, 
constituted  and  appointed  yon,  the  said  Sir  Charles 
Paget,  ...   a  special  Councillor  for  the  purposes 
of  the  said  Act."  Whether  Sir  Charles  Paget  was  ever 
able  to  act  upon  this  appointment  I  cannot  say,  but 
his  nephew,  Lord  Clarence  Pag.t,  who  served  under 
him  m  the  Pearl,  writes:  "  During  the  following  sum- 
mer  (1838)   Lord  Durham  was  sent  to  Canada  as 
Gove.-nor-GeneraI,  and  the  Squadron  went  up  the 
St.  Lawrence  to  Quebec  to  attend  him.    This  gave 
us  the  opportunity  to  make  many  interesting  excur- 
sions to  the  Lakes  and  to  Niagara."     I  have  some 
recollection  of  my  father,  who  was  his  father's  Chap- 
lain on  the  Cornwallis,  alluding  to  this  excursion,  and 
we  possessed  soiue  fine  large  maps  of  Canada  of  that 
date  which  I  underatood  were  given  to  mv  grand- 
father m  his  official  capncity. 

Ahchive  Letter. 

In  regard  to  my  grandfather's  relation  to  Canada 
I  have  to  thank  the  courtesy  of  Mr.  D.  A.  McArthur 
of  the  Archive  Office  in  Ottawa,  for  the  information 
given  below,  in  a  letter  dated  July  6,  19H. 

"The  minutes  of  Lord  Durham's  Special  Council 
do  not  show  that  Sir  Charles  Paget  attended  any  of 
the  meetings  of  the  Council.  In  fact,  it  may  be 
inferred  that  he  did  not,  or  it  would  be  indicated  in 
the  minutes.  There  is  record,  however,  of  Sir  Charles 
Paget  having  accompanied  Lord  Durham  on  his  jour- 
ney through  Upper  Canada.  Mr.  Charles  Buller 
secretary  to  Lord  Durham,  in  his  sketch  of  Lord  Dur- 
ham s  mission,  written  in  1840,  states  that  'Imme- 
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Paget,  tl!e  Adm.^a,  „„ "he  17'"°'''^''^  ^"  ^'"''^- 

Proe^^ded  to  V.^'c^X  ^ylZTZV''' 
renee.  They  continu«l  f«  v-  ^  ""*  ^*-  ^a^'" 
ham  had  oS  a  bH.i  T"^"™'  '""^'^  ^"'1  »««- 
Buller  speat"?u  h^  " <  aT^*"^  O-nstration. 
rendezvous  at  this  ~  „M  'P°*'  "'^  S*^"*^"' 

>e™  of  the  weal  h^  Lrof  thfr^"'"  "'  *'''^^'- 
reviews  which  took  „In.  !!  ^°"''*^  ^"'t'^^'  t»'e 
tators  from  L  o^ooi  H  '"^'''^  "  ""-<'  <"  «Pec- 
OoverBor-GeneraT  oTtH  "'TT^  ^""^  P"^^"'^  "^  the 
ada,  Of  th:Tdmia  andTa"  "'  "^^^^^  ^- 
efficient  miiitar,  for  e ",  evL:  uZ'"'''  "f  ""'^' 

tenaneeofhrL;rKrar.f.""*"*^^-^"- 

I  have  heard  from  my  father  «  t 
about  the  last  weeks  of  L  Charles  ''';.  r^'f" - 
caused  by  the  fever  increased  7nJ  I  ^'eakness 
him  indefatigably  IsTl^'  ""''  "^  '^t^^--  ""^^^ 
on  board  shh,  in  hi  i''  ^'^•*'""'=*  •"«  ''as  taken 
revive  him  t';  Z  X  J,*  ]'"'  "-"-  '''-  -X" 
^•as  buried  vith   fun   h!  ^"^"^  ^^'  ^^»'  '>'"'' 

printed  account  of  ^h!  )  '  '°   ^''■"°'^«-     The 

Memoir  *'"  "'"''^"'^'^  '^  «PPea<'ed  to  this 

^lT^r':Z'JXr''''  "^^"'  --•-'  ''« 

ber  for  MilbornePon  an  A  ;r"!;'r'  ''  '""^  "'^"'• 
of  Carnarvon     Tb^'^^n,  '^^'"^^^^'>''>^Sh 


,  Ml. 
11 
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the  fl«t  Reform  Bill  party  feeling  ran  high.    I  recol- 

fe^tioL  w?r  ri^""^  "'  ""^  »'  '"-  -*^ 
election*  when  hig  father  nged  to  land  from  his  ghin 

each  n,oming  ,n  order  to  c«n.a«.  withVLTja^ 

r„    Z^^      "''^  ^"^  '"°*^  «'  ""^  opposing  party 
in  order  to  get  into  the  town.  '^  ^ 

Pawing  from  my  grandfather's  public  to  hig  private 

anaB.on«  ,n  the  letters  of  hi«  brothers  to  hav^bl 
by  any  means  a  bad  correspondent,  but  the  only  lettT™ 
that  have  come  down  to  me  are  the  few  letted  wh  c" 
W.11  appear  later.    It  may  be  that  correspondence  wth 

^ke  that  which  has  been  pnblished  so  fmiy  in  the 
memo.  «,  u,  brothers,  Sir  Arthnr  and  Sir  Lward 
bu.^1  have  failed  to  obtain  any  information^n  S 

On  the  seventh  day  of  March,  1805,  [the  vear  of 
the  Battles  of  AusterIit^  and  Trafalgar]  cra,,e1 
Paget  married  Elizabeth  Araminta  MoSt  'danghS 
1?.  T.*""""^  ""•'  ^"'^y  ^'■^''^t''  M^nck.  My 
bTjrt^  ""  "  "'"""  "*  *"«  """«  o'  "-  weddS 

urformealltrfte!"^"^'  ""^^  ''""^  -"^'  ^«^«' 

JZl!'"",  f  ■  ■■  *""*  ''"*^  ""^  grandfather  purchased 
the  estate  of  Fair  Oak,  in  the  Parish  of  Rogate  near 

of  the  South  Downs,  in  the  County  of  «  8us4  by  t^ 
8«, "  h«  numerous  family  of  ten  was  born  and  reared 
Not  far  away,  on  a  shoulder  of  the  Downs,  is  Uppark, 
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Intlmacv  with  SirTr  ^  '"'  **'"'"■  "'  ^'o** 

uncles   and   annf«     a  ^„i-  Z...  .  '°  *°  ""^ 

flne  trees  runaSn/b/S  mu/^t''  ^'"'^  ""' 
my  father  has  told  us.'he  an^  hrb^r  "''''^'  ** 
bathe,  and  this  wait  ft^^  .  brothers  used  to 
eence;  of  t  'o^^^;?7  »'-'»-  -  the  reminis- 
shrubbeiTwaVaZf    ?         ®'""««''«r<'  "ear  in  the 

-ouin^r:^  whSCZnithrr-*:^-^^" 

which  it  wfla  t),»  ar^-  7     sranarather  enjoyed  and 
'•moo.  tallp  te  S  ,  •     "•  l^-  "''  I"  • 

'.It  sj;":;r»rr-£- ""*'•■ 
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were  too  younic  to  think  of  aiiking  for  »uch  ioforma- 
tioD  so  that  almoHt  ull  wc  ever  knew  about  our  grand- 
parents  or  the  life  at  Fair  Ouk  rame  to  ua  in  the 
way  of  some  cacaal  alluaioo  or  «onii>  humoroui  anec- 
dote, and,  M  I  have  gaid,  there  were  no  written 
record*  at  all  no  far  as  I  am  able  to  learn.  The  on- 
timely  death  of  my  grandfather  from  yellow  fever 
at  the  comparatively  early  age  of  81,  cut  Khort  a 
career  which  wan  juRt  ripening  to  maturity,  and  which 
might  probably  have  Becuretl  for  him,  on  bin  return 
from  the  West  Indian  ("ommnnd,  a  position  as  well 
recognized  by  the  nation  an  that  of  hiH  older  and  more 
famouH  brothcra. 


Inciter  fi-om  8lH  ('hari.bs  Paoet  to  My  Father 
when  a  Student  at  Oxford,  probably  about  1832. 

Emerald  at  the  Mouth  of  the  Hhnnnon. 

„     ^  May  6th. 

My  Dearest  Ned, 

You  will,  I  have  no  doubt,  like  to  have  a  letter 
to  inform  you  how  Charlie  and  myself  get  m\.  I  will, 
therefore,  give  you  a  report  of  our  proceedings. 

We  sailed  from  (Jove  last  Tuesday  night  with  a 
flue  breeze  from  the  south-east;  when  we  got  outside 
the  wind  dropped,  and  we  found  a  great  thundering 
swell  from  the  southward.  We  therefore.  In  con- 
formity with  the  principle  we  had  laid  down,  namely, 
never  to  be  uncomfortable  if  we  could  anyhow  avoid 
it,  determined  to  get  into  old  Kinsale,  which  we  suc- 
ceeded in,  and  the  next  morning  started  again,  and 
had  a  fine  run  down  to  Long  Island  Sound,  where 
we  anchored  about  2  p.m.  We  then  took  to  the  boat 
with  our  guns  and  dogs,  and  Charlie  blazed  away 
right  and  left  at  everything,  and  got  a  good  many 
gulls  and  cormorants.  The  following  morning,  after 
breakfast,  we  weighed  with  a  two-reefed  mainsail 
and  southerly  wind,  and    in    three   or    four   houre 
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to  the  boat  with  our  tuns  "'?'  ""^  "*  »«»«•.  took 
surprised  three  curlew  hi  «,^^^  ,*™°°8  ""■e"'  things 
and  though  ^^  "aw  but  tw     "'r°"'''''°8''Po'n^ 

three  werfpielfed  up.  The  next^'d:?  T.r"  ^"^' 
was  too  bad  to  go  seaward    t  nlf    ^'^   ,*''^  veat\ier 

totheheadofBantrTC  aii±'"'"'r'  *°  '••"'  "P 
miles.  We  accowl  ^g^^t  under  w«  ''?.'"'  '^'^''^ 
last,  and  having  stood  in  to  t?f ^  k^'  '"'''"  ""^a^- 
n.eaning  to  anfhor    I  Snex^'t^fJ^r' "' ««»try, 

mansion  of  Lord  Bantrv  aSd  h^f^  L^^-'^'"'"'''''*'''  *'"' 
wanting  on  the  tOT-ac7^M»  ^°^?'»P  «»<!  fiends 
and  I  determined,  therefore  toTt  ""^  1» 'or  me, 
was  blowing  a  gale    and  wl  **  *"*^  ""'"«'»  "t 

reefed  mainLl,f^";orMherr,7.-n'"'''"  ^''^  *"'•««• 
another  beautiful  little  h».h  ^^'  "*"«  '^ould  fetch 

few  miles  to  the  north  of  W  '*"Sl  O'^^gariff,  a 
a  romantically  beautiful  a^I^'  ^^^^  ^«  'onnd 
quite  land-locked  and  fL^-'^orage,  ^''"e  *e  were 

and  the  ^e^ykSeZT^ :: ^X'"'  "'  ?'"««' 
^mpresHiou  on  Charlii  and  myself  we  ^h^T  T*'^  ^ 
forget.  Moreover,  Charlie  verv  ll  r  '  "o*  ^iiy 
seals  were  cruisine  abo  ,f  ^  ?.  °  *''«<^overed  that 
usual  sea  gnll^  Th?B  r.™t/l  Jl'  "'  P'^"*^  of  the 
small  rocky  islandt  In?™  ^.,''^'"^"''  abounds  with 
what  we  were  fn  pii^Sft  oVa^r"^.  '''""'"'*«'l  'or 
season  is  more  ad?aS  it'wm  «h  '^'*?*  ^"^^  ">« 
The  following  day  w^  Sn^J  """^  ^"''  ««'»1'^ 
properly  set  to  a^i^fL  «^*^'  *o  we  could  not 
in  the  bU  w  th  Turmtle  rlflt""^"  T  '^"^  "^  'ow 
The  nest  mornlnnv  s  l  wl  t'  ""^'y 'o'  Practice. 

in  an  hour  afterla^  „"  L^     *'"         '^*''  '"'' 
towing  a  huge  ^aTwhil  o^**,"**"""*  on  board, 

terous  way,  f^orright  hroSh"^  1"  ^j"*  "■"«*  ^'^' 
away.  Thi^  wal  7grand  If  J  /-^  ^"^  ^^^^ 
after  we  had  biLkfS  ?h?f 'h'"'  '  u  T««  "»^«d 
should  take  pla^of  cuftinl  f  "  ^'^°^^  P""*«« 
the  blubber  into  oU.  Heil  Chai  ie""'  "?<!  jonverting 
and  I  must  do  him  the  wfc/t^ ''''*'" '''««'^"'«"t, 
expert  butcher  co.iatt'Ce'l^.^Zi^t  Z  s^! 
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cometfthT"";  ^*^'"^*y  ""«  3rd,  the  wind  having 

aignt,  and  start  the  next  morning  for  Valentia  Thi« 
we  accordingly  did,  and  r^ehed  that  toe  Sarbour  by 
2  p.m.,  Tuepday  the  4th.  Here,  as  usual,  we  took  to 
tSfv^^r*""  °'""  «•"'«'  ^'"J  ^"1  more'shoo  °ng  I? 

we  Sir^f  ?,'  ""^  "i^^-;  P"^««-  Among  other  hlj 
we  got  four  of  those  whistl  ng  Pies,  which  an.  difflnnit 

Z^.  ^"'^u^?^  ^'"''^'"''  ^"^  h'«  "«»aTgoti  luck  K 
wTh  [hJ^' Vlh^  -eighbonring  islanf ,  and  L  „S 
IhinJ  u  i  *'f°''  '^'»''='''  ^•itl'  the  various  other 
things  we  had,  about  half  filled  the  boat. 

fr„™  V  f  .™°'"°'°^'  yesterday,  the  5th,  we  weighed 

couTdlot  on  «;  ""T'"/  '"  '^"'^'^  *"«  Shanno^S^ 
could,  not  on  account  of  a  calm.     We  landed  with  tha 

aid  of  he  boats,  got  an  anchorage  in  the  Bay  o? 
Limenck  a  wild  and  desolate  situation,  resemWini 
the  population  belonging  to  it  resembling 

«Z^^^  ^^  ^."^  *"  '^"^  '•'«  Shannon,  but  we  are 
at  the  present  moment  becalmed.      Thus,  mrdea^ 

nrnZ:,^  ^^""-^  ^'^""  y°"  «  ^o't  »'  Journal  ^f  our 
IZ^^^iv'^  °*"?  t'  ^"'•^'^  '^^  '"'""J  to  wish  jZ 
summer;  *'  ''^''*  ^  """««  tos^*"*--  i"  the 

I^wiU  give  you  another  letter  soon  to  report  pro- 


better  from  Sib  Chablbs  Paget  to  the  Eabl  op  Minto 

First  Lord  of  the  Admiralty. 
Private. 

Eabi,  of  Minto,  G.C.B.,    ^""'™^'  ^P'"  ^^'  ^^^- 
Mt  Deab  Lobd, 

in  ♦!.    ^""'^  '"  February  I  sent  Lord  Clarence  Paaet 
m  the  Pearl  to  the  Chesapeake  with  a  letter  to  Mr 
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visit  to  the  West  IndL     hI^"^'^,  '"'  ^^^  «""»«' 
Lord  Clarence  longer  than  iTr*";  f^  ^"^  ^^**1»«1 
fore  onlj  reeeivedTr«i^/„f2  »'**'•'  """^  ^  *••««• 
as  it  is  a  document  of  Ser»M^  •''"'^"'  ''"'^'  ""^ 
t  my  duty  to  transmi   ft  ^ofZr  LTv  "f "'*  '  '^' 
tion  and  consideration     PrSL         ^'^  * '"^""»*- 
does,  oyer  the  Naval  Adm.w    5'  ""  ^'""'  I-o'dship 
it  would  be  highly  P««„*'?"  **'  '"«  '^<»"'t'7. 
hnmbleopinion    { tC2  r"  v  ""*  *"  °"«'  »^y 
judgment  to  detemterJhrjiT^  >*  to  your  superior 
state  of  things  as  St  fo Jh  iwl'  ".'"^^'"  ""«  ««ting 
jt  will  still  bfthouSt  Sdent  for irir  .'*'•  ^'' 
this  station  to  be  othewi^  thi  '  ^  ^^'^'^^  "PO" 
of  the  line,  with  a  fun^r,>,   "°  '°  *"  ^^^e^t  ship 
or  that  the'elteblfshSnt  oTth??V"'  "'*"  «"<»  «"»«^ 

"^r^re-ii™^ 

the  MediterraneZ'  the  otw  forT'^""^  ''^*'»«^  *<» 
both  are  waiting  he  i^uU  of  th  ^""*"'  ""*  *""' 
affairs.  ""  "^  *•>«  present  state  of 

His  Lordship  further  reoortH  th»t  i, 
most  marked  civilities  «nrt  off  *•  ^^  "^^eived  the 
the  Senior  Naval  Offl^,^  r^"*'^-^'  ^"''"''^  ^om 
Whose  broad  Penuant^r',5lTs1hTn«T""'f«*<»"' 
was  saluted  by  the  Pearl  on  her  arrilal  nn^'"?'  ""«' 
returned.  arrival,  and  of  course 

I  have  the  honour  to  be 

Your  Lordship's  most  faitMul  and  obedient  servant, 
(Sgd.)  Chablbs  Paget. 
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Undated  Letter  from  Sie  Chaeles  Paget  to  the  Eabi, 
OP  MINTO,  First  Lord  of  Admiralty.     ProhThly 
from  Bermuda,  1838. 
Mr  Dbak  Lord,— 

20th  \n  J""'*"'^  ^y  yo"'  Lordship's  letter  of  the 
?r„™  T  ^t™"y  o"  my  arrival  here  last  eveninK 
tKHf  mvl'  Havana,  and  I  shall  endeavoT^' 

^•fi,^??°l''^  Jfinrfen  just  arrived  from  Gibraltar 
With  the  Fourth  Regiment  on  board,  and  the  Com 

here  before  the  usual  period  of  a  ship  of  her  class 
being  able  to  reach  Quebec. 

I  regre^  however,  that  the  Minden  was  not  directed 
to  proceed  all  the  way  with  them,  as  witS  the  w^nl^ 
which  have  prevailed  it  would  have  made  a  ve^y^Utle 

And  here  your  Lordship  will  pardon  me.  I  trust 
when  with  the  utmost  deference  a^  r^^?t  i  suS 
that  a  Commander-in-Chief  at  least  «h^ W  poLS^' 

th^  !!^t  f  ^  """**  *  troopship,  unless  under 

the  most  urgent  circumstances.    In  this  instance  the 

LoS  °'  *5%r''  ^""^  ''^  '^"«  s^bmlBsfon  to  your 
Lordship  and  the  Board,  does  not  appear  to  have 
existed,  and  I  might  have  been  spar^  the  incon 
venience  by  the  Minden  being  order^  to  convey  the 
Regiment  at  once  to  Halifax.  The  absolute  necLuy 
ber  whe"n  I'd  ^  and  unexpectedly  arose  last  NoTem^ 
UDon  mv  1^  '  ^^^^  *"  "^^^^  tl'e  Gomwallis 

trn™..  /    r  '•«»P°n«bility  to  the  West  Indies   for 

Zrt^rs^^^'  '""y  P/"-^  ""y  readme^  o  em' 
MaLtvl  T  -P  ""  '"'^  "^"'y  ^•■e"  tl^e  good  of  her 
Majesty's  Service  required  it,  and  therefore  vour 
Lordship  will,  I  feel  sure,  fairly' interpret  myrean?ng 


have  the  honour  to  be,  my  dear  Lonl, 

Your  Lordship's  Most  Faithful  Servant, 
P8     I  a      •  *^•^• 

CoHn-Campbd,;andTsTast'dat«rr*'"»  ^"''^  ^^- 
month,  gives  the  most  ^tijt,^  ^^"^  ^"''^  <'f  t^i^ 
entire  subjection  and  disrnnffif  "'^^-"'''^"'"'t  of  the 
on  the  Canadian  frontier  ^""■'  °'  **•«  insurgents 

Last  Letter  from  Sib  Chablls  Paget  /o  «„  ,. 

POBT  BoTAL,  Jamaica, 
Private  and  Confidential.        ^^^'^^'^  "th,  1838. 
Mr  Deab  Lobd,— 

well  ''^iiT.^T^JZllV^f'''  ''"^  =--"<I«.  ^B 
helpless  condition  ^l^aTLup!^  ?Pk'''11  y'"*  "^  «"« 
flnement  to  mv  bf^  nw,^  "^"^^  '<>  by  the  long  eon- 

?nd  ^V  totaTffifCH';'""^ *°"^ ^"""^^t^o- 
^nstanoe  to  the  rheuna^tic  fev^rT^r^f  *  '"  ">«  «">* 
Inconstant.  "•""atie  fever  I  caught  on  board  the 

takK  :^:nistv  B "  "T"  *<>  *"«  -<^- 

to  be  carried  on  boa^j^"^^*^  ?'„"''''-  ?  determined 
of  the  instructions  I  had  h«fn  1°    ^  "!."*  '"  Possession 
should  And  there  and  if  «^   ^^^V"  """ieratand 
in  my  health  to  put  "hern  Ini.Tf"'^''^  ^'^^  Pl'^^'e 
«.y  power.     Pind'^^ng,  howeV'^r^J^"*'"'''  *°  *"«  "««*  »' 
Jamaica  thtt  I  Iostlro„n7lVl  tw"^*''"* /««««««  ^ 
n>y  bodily  ailment,  my  nervous  «v\V°  "fr'"°°    *" 
ashamed,  as  I  cannot  heln  f/T^     ^^**'°   ^^  a™  not 
a  shock  ^hich  I  lament  to  fear  I^Tk  'H  ^"'^  '^'^^^^ 
tion,  I  had  the  M  courage  J  „  '''"•«• 

seious  I  was  not  in  a  state  tn^fn^  i]  ^"  *"  ^««'  «on- 
ofanyserviceinvolvinSe*:?e\r-->>-^^^^^^^^ 
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of  ray  country,  which  I  should  have  hazarded  bv 
becoming  a  ppincipal  party  In  carrying  on  aTtatricate 
negotiataon,  which  required  all  the  energies  of  mTnd 
I  ever  poBsesged,  and  all  the  bodily  vigou?Vnd  actTvi°v 
I  wa«  ever  blessed  with,  instead  of  bling  a  cripple  in 
?r^A"^«°r  "y  *"**''"'8  "»<!  Jattfrly  harawed 
ZT  I?^/^r'*  "'  ""  "''"<»*  broken  heart  at  S 
reduced  to  the  state  I  am  in  at  a  moment  my  aSivf 
services  are  required.  ' 

„„5°?T-  *''*^  circumstances  I  have  still  had  some 
consolation  afforded  me,  to  which  I  am  indebt^  to 
your  Lordship  for,  though  I  am  not  insens^bteof  the 
Importance  of  the  trust  confided  to  me,  or  of  the  grati 

fn  h^?„°in~°l^;*  """"""J^  *°  "■«  ^  ^  instrum^tal 
in  bringing  about  an  amicable  adjustment  of  the  dif- 
ferences existing  between  the  French  Government  and 
*Jh1T'"  ????•>"?•  I.  nevertheless,  have  had  the 
satisfaction  of  being  impressed  that  in  delegating  the 
duty  to  another  I  do  not  avoid  a  seX  and  I 
was  instructed  that  I  was  in  no  case  to  be  drawn  into 
a  rupture  with  either  of  the  contending  Powers,  and 
your  Lordship  has  been  pleased  to  close  your  last 
letter  to  me  with  the  gratifying  assurance  that  yon 
feel  entire  confidence  in  my  conciliatory  tact  and  dis- 
cretion as  you  would  do  in  my  vigour,  had  the  occasion 
been  such  as  to  call  for  it.  My  public  letter  to  the 
Board  will  inform  your  Lordship  of  my  having  been 
compelled  to  transfer  to  Commodore  Douglas  the 
charge  of  the  squadron,  and  the  carrying  into  effect 
the  pacific  views  of  Her  Majesty's  Government. 

I  detailed  the  Pique  and  Race  Horse  three  days 
previous  to  the  sailing  of  Commodore  Douglas  with 
our  Minister,  Mr.  Packenham,  to  whom  I  gave  a  letter 
of  introduction  to  Admiral  Baudin  to  prepare  him  for 
the  early  arrival  of  the  British  Squadron  on  its 
friendly  mission,  and  recommending  to  Mr.  Packen- 
ham, previous  to  the  approach  of  the  British  Squad- 
ron, to,  if  necessary,  disabuse  the  minds  of  the  Mexi- 
can authorities,  if  they  fancied  we  were  going  to 
interfere  in  any  other  way  than  that  of  attempting  to 
reconcile  the  difference  of  both  parties.    I  hope  and 
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especially  as  I  ){ear  from  thf  hI.      ..^  *•■«  '««"«. 

"hw.  are  very  siekiyTnd  very^Jk  of   h"*  *''«.^'«'<=«« 

Youp  Lordship  will   bettor  1      •    "  '*'^''=«- 
describe  the  grievong  vex«t^'  conceive  than   I  can 
at  these  "nfo^s^nndnnavLaS!^  ""'?!"•''"?  "»^er 
regards  myself.    All  I  c-n  dl  ?  f^  contingencies  as 
express  my  regret  thatT-i^     *  '°  ^"^^'^  and  deeply 
•hould  have  b^  nSe^  ^'r""""?"  "'  Provid^n^ 
and  to  entmit  that  yonte"  ^*  •    ?."'"  "  '°'"»^''*' 
continued  inability  forLn™      P''°  ""*  «^ent  of  my 
Officer  to  relieve  me  in  th  I  ■^"'"*'  ^'"  ^^'ect  a  fit 
I  am,  I  trust,  the  Ct  ^r^on  Z"'"''''!']  ""°"""'<^'  « 
the  honour  and  advanK  o7?f M""'^  "^^"'^^  *°  ^old 
ts  pleasing  God  to  CuSm  mp  ?n^^**?i  ^^^  P"'<«1  »' 
to  keep  it  with  honoT°and  St  t«  ™"''',i°  ^'"""^  «"« 
tage  to  Her  Majesty's  Serricr^        ^'^"  "'"'  ""^^an- 

»tm.^r^t^;f° °»-  *°  •«'  -y  ^«ar  Lord,  with  the 

Your  most  faithful  servant, 

The  Eabl  op  Minto,  g.C.B  Chahles  Paget. 

Letter  frorn  the  Ea^^  of  Minto,  First  Lord  of  the 

^^^^^^^^...„«,,,0,,,eHAB.ESPAOE/''^"^^ 

Admiralty,  February  7th,  1839. 
My  Deab  Sib  Charles,— 

-oeittX'Sers  IZT'  *"  '^^-o.le.ge  the 
»y  very  g^at  concern  Zt  t^^^i't  ''f  '«  ^P-'e^B 
should  be  such  as  you  describe  Tn/h  f  ^•'"'"  '"^8"'' 
o(  your  amendment  I  sha  i  L/  .^^  ''"P*''  •'owever, 
step  to  relieve  von    n  th.  n    "*  **  P'"<'««nt  talce  an^ 

stafe  of  youTh^:Uh"r^:iS*yoT°o'^r  ^"•^'^  *"' 
Command,  yon  are  auite  flTiiK  *  .  ^''°''"'«''  your 
the  .o.„i.    irtl^SVr^^v^-en" 
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Believe  me,  my  dear  Sir  Charles, 

Very  truly  yonrg, 
Tr,„„  »  MiNTO. 

Vice-Admuul  the  Hon.  Sib  Chables  Paget. 

Autograph  Letter  from  King  Wiixum  IV.  when  Duke 

of  Clarence  to  Sib  Chables  Paget. 

(The  original  is  in  my  possession  yet.) 

BusHEY  House,  March  24th,  1818. 
Deab  Chables, 

„.„/''^iT*''  '^"*'"'  Ware,  tells  me  he  is  ronr  «.r. 

«n^  ™  f  increase  my  establishment  of  servants 
W  h^^  c<>achman  wishes  to  take  this  lad  m  thS 
ing  boy  to  drive  the  Duchess  of  Clarence  His  eW 
^T^'^T^"""'  '"  necessary,  and  parti^ilariv  m  to 

lany  tnat  of  a  female  foreigner  who  ought  to  look  to 
him  for  every  protection.  ^  ^ 

H^w™*?*  Admiral  of  the  Fleet  I  must  call  your  att«n- 
»„^  if  A^^  ^*'''*-  ^  '"'^«  ''een  the  other  day  on  boarS 
and  ,f  the  arrangements  about  stowing  the  hamm wta 
m  the  fore-peak  are  carried  out  she  will  nevpr  «n 

t!Z- .  ''';?  ••'"*  ""-^  ^''^  ^-^^^  »'  the  «S  hammock 
m  so  small  a  space  will  be  intolerable,  besMes  all 
which  hammocks  ought,  according  to  th^  Ske  ol 
the  King's  service,  to  be  stowed  on  deck 
God  bless  you,  and  believe  me,  dear  Charles, 
Yours  sincerely, 

William. 


O-  O.  [Obd.vance  Office], 
Dbae  Hbnby,—  Jnne  2nd,  1849. 

dear  old  Clmrles,  bnrhaTin^/n'*"""'  "'  '^^  '"otter, 
l>"n,  I  will  not  t^snasg  nn^f  S"  ^'<«"eiit  likeness  of 
Which  1  hare  oS^  "^"  ^^'  «^  nature.  That 
<lear,  good  father,  ™hiohThlT'  ?'  '"»*  «>'  y'« 
jesterday,  who  tel  «  me  he  is  hS  ^',T  ^  ««''  Pat 
till*  at  the  HospitalThat  i«  )ir^  *'*''  ""  the  furni- 
it  into  my  head  That^Lal  '  «JS»f  1°  ^i*""  ^  *<*« 
Edward  Paget]  will  lite  £  ^*  f'^'^O''  <>'  Sir 

oMhePag^fcolonya  CowLteTn?  ^"'^  ''*'  «»■"« 
I*«ge8  somewhere  in  tih»  f  •^J"'^'***  that  of  the 
heath,  and  this  wmi^h*trt°r»'''«">'>»»od  of  BlaS! 
Hibilities,  inasmuch  S>„^f,f°'y»«'  """itaiy  r^s^'. 

nose,  and  Pat,  too,  wouMh^L^f^?-  •  •  "nder^nr 
violincellos  might  S^  '^'*'""  '^""'  «nd  the  two 
they  Will  lacklhe  St?n?^- !°*^"'*''  '»»*'  »1^" 
Pap t]  to  encourage  them       K  ^'***""'  f^ir  Edward 

tion^aSSTsCr^r  ^"  «-""^  ''^  o'-.  affec- 
Alw'ays  affectionately  yours, 
NB     Tk-  1  i  Anglesey. 

Pa«et,o/Sit^r,",X7e^r^^^ 

the  Cowes  post-mark  of  June  s!  1849      '"'''         ''^'^ 
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Oopff  of  Itucription  upon  the  Tablet  in 
Rogate  Church. 

To  the  Memory  of 
Vic^Admiral  the  Honi'   Sir  Charles  Paget, 

who  died  ot  Yellow  Fever  on  the  29th  of  Jan^,  1889 
wMw       ,.,     ">«'«61«tyearofhigage  ' 

whiht  on  hii,  pamge  in  H  M  Steame?  Tartaru,  from 
Port  Royal  to  Bermuda. 

and^hto^F^H^TK  "^J"!,*  °°«  »'  •»«'  "West  servant, 
and  hia  Family  the  kindegt  and  most  affectionate  of 

Friends. 
He  died  feeling  at  peace  with  his  Maker  and  in  charity 
with  all  Men.  ' 

"Blessed  are  the  dead  which  die  in  the  Lord." 

Lady  Paget, 
Died  at  Fair  Oak  the  12th  of  September,  1835,  aged 
13  years. 

Also  to  the  memory  of 
Horatio  Henry,  son  of  the  above, 

'""^'^'fhe  28th'  ^'l''"rfi!,2°  """•^  H.M.S.  Talhot, 
the  28th  of  April,  1828,  aged  15  years. 

Also  to  the  memory  of  Lieut.  Brownlow  Jenry,  E  N 
son  of  the  above,  '' 

who  died  on  board  H.M.S.  Dublin,  the  18th  of  Peb^, 
1843,  aged  24  years. 

Also  to  the  memory  of  Elizabeth  Araminta,  widow  of 

Sir  C.  Paget,  who  died  at  Fair  Oak  L^dge, 

Aug.  17, 1843,  aged  56  ytars. 


HKMOIB  OK  HON.  «b  CHAB.ES  PAOKT    « 

f'*'*^  among  old  papers.  ' 

Arrival  of  the  Bemalng 

"--We^t  India  sS"''^'"*''''^" 
Hig  Pnnepal,  etc. 

tte  Eemaing  o?"t?; 'LVwf  Sroh'  f  •"*""«•'  ^^ 
f  ortortt»,  on  board  of  whf^K  ""*  ^"^^  'w>m  the 
i  «  way  from^^afea  to'^rr  "«/'«».  when  on 
nltimo.  The  Reverend  V  p  "i*"^*-  ""  the  29th 
B.W.OW  Pa^t,  B-^^t  eleXarn^^rfrt 

with  the  cn8tom«y1;,rmfa^  hi""''  "?^  '^«P'>''"^ 
the  Naval  Burial  GronnTK    -^  """""^  '"  «  ^nlt  in 

laid  the  remJns  o?that  '^'n'*^°''*'^''«'«!na« 
Colpoyg.  °*    *"«*   gallant    officer,  AdmiraJ 

«h>P«  and  veggelg  of  war  at  thif  Port      °''  """^'y'^ 
Guard  of  Honour. 

Band  of  30th  Regiment. 

Officiating  Clergyman,  the  Rev  J  K  o„  m 

lain  h:m.  Cal  yL     "  '^»^y'  ^hap- 
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Pall  Bearert, 
James  C.  Nimmo, 

Esq.,  R.N. 
Captain  Sir  VViUm. 

Burnaby,  B.N. 
Colonel  Robinson, 

30th  Begt. 


The  Body. 


Pall  Bearer*. 
Lieut.  J.  Potbory, 

R.N. 
Capt.  Thomas 

Busby,  B.N. 
Colonel  Bridge,  B.A. 


The  Body  was  covered  with  the  White  Ensign,  and 

S*  n, .,    r^^  distinguishing  Flag,  *  ' 

St.  George's  Crom,  unfurled,  with  flit.  Gloves,  and 
Sword  on  the  Coffin. 

Chief  Moumera. 
His  Sons: 


The  Rev.  Edward  Paget, 
Chaplain  of  Comuxilli*. 


Lient.  Brownlow  Paget, 
B.N. 


Hon.  Robert  Kennedy, 
Colonial  Secretary. 


Moumert. 


Joseph  Ballingall,  Esq., 
Naval  Storekeeper. 


Clergy. 

Household  and  personal  Surgeons. 

Officers  of  the  Naval  Yard. 

Private  Friends. 

Seamen  of  Flamer. 

Marines  of  Wanderer. 

Seamen  of  Wanderer. 

Troops. 

The  Governor, 

His  Excellency  Major-General  Sir  Stephen  B.  Chao- 

man,  C.B.  and  K.C.H. 
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ended  a  S-'IKms  guL"^^ L'^/.r/'  *"«  f^^* 
K«n»  by  the  Port,  were  flJd  th!  1^  "''«'■'"■'  *"<»  W 
wUen  the  Wanderer  nZ  thTt^onu  ^a  '='"»'"^°'^"'» 

to  Sir  Edward  Ct.'E«T„  ""^  "^"^  '°''"^' 
you  win  have  heard^lV  the  J^  Z  ZT  ""'  '"*'*' 
in  the  death  of  i,„n.         ,,      "**  ^»  have  sngtalned 

p.«etj 'r  ;;s  r:sra:r;ri  ^r  "-""^ 

view  deeply  and  Jnatly  1«  thi  ilVl^"^  P"'"'  <" 
BrltUh  Navy  poJZ  1  kTu*^*^''*'*^'  '"'  ""' 
conld  our  coun^C7  * ''"f"** '  '*™"°"""'  "" 


THE   FRIGATE   "ENDYMION." 


Sir  Edwin  Arnold  contributed  the  following  spirited 
poem  to  the  Daily  Telegraph  during  the  Naval  Exhi- 
bition,  May,  1891.  It  was  inspired  by  Schetky's  pic- 
ture entitled  "  A  Gallant  Rescue  "  of  a  French  line-of- 
battle  ship  by  Sir  Charles  Paget  in  the  Endymion  off 
the  coast  of  Spain,  which  hangs  in  the  United  Service 
Club. 

The  English  roses  on  her  face 
Blossomed  a  brighter  pink  for  pride, 

As  thro'  the  glories  of  the  place. 
Watchful,  we  wandered  side  by  side. 

We  saw  our  bygone  Worthies  stand. 
Done  to  the  life,  in  steel  and  gold ; 

Howard  and  Drake,  a  stately  band- 
Sir  Walter,  Anson,  Hawkins  bold ; 

Past  all  the  martial  blazonry 
Of  Blake's  great  battles;  and  the  roar 

Of  Jems,  thundering  through  the  sea- 
With  Kodney,  Hood,  and  fifty  more; 

To  him,  the  bravest,  gentlest,  best. 

Duty's  dear  Hero,  Britain's  Star, 
The  Chieftain  of  the  dauntless  breast. 

Nelson,  our  Thunderbolt  of  War! 

We  saw  him  gathering  sword  by  sword 
On  conquered  deck  from  Don  and  Dane; 

We  saw  him,  Victory's  laurelled  Lord, 
Bend  the  French  battle-line  in  twain. 
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^Z ^i*"*  ^'■*".^  «ea-Pieces  there 
The  tall  masts  toppled  to  the  flood  ' 

But  ever  'mid  red  rage  and  glow 

S.V/  t*'?,.*'"^'"*°*^»"s  Ocean  fight, 

Thel'J'ViJr'°,^''  "^  *"«««  below, 
The  flag  of  England  floated  bright. 
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Ah,  d^r,  brave  sonls!"  she  cried; 

8„I»  /  "  ^""i"^"  «''^''  """i  claim 
Borne  drops,  too,  of  such  splendid  Wood 
Some  distant  share  of  de^th?^  fa?^' 

PorT/r'^^'.^'^'''  ""I  Spanish  eyes 
Oh,  the  sad  price  of  victories !" 

wZ^^uJ^F^  "•'^°*^'  ^'■''^l'  co«t  no  tear- 
Waged  pliant  'gainst  the  tempest's  mieht" 
Thus  turned  we  to  a  canvas  n«ir.- 

The  coast  IS  Spain.    Cruising  to  spy 
An  enemy,  she  finds  him  so  ^' 

Caught  in  a  death-trap  piteously. 

"'^wf^K*"^^**^''^'''    C'osea-lee 

When  that  one  anchor's  fiuke  comes  home. 

"Her  foremast  gone,  she  cannot  set 

T1.™?  "^''^  **!  ''*«*  ''*'•  off  the  land; 
These  poor  souls  have  to  draw  breath  yet 
As  long  as  while  a  warp  will  stand^ 
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« 'Tig  war-time— time  of  mutual  hate— 
Only  to  keep  off,  therefore,  tack- 
Mark  from  afar  '  Jean  Crapaud's '  fate 
And  lightly  to '  My  Lords '  take  back  ' 

"  Good  news  of  the  great  liner,  done 
To  splinters,  and  some  thirty  score 
Of    Mounseers '  perished !    Not  a  gun 
To  fire.    Just  stand  by !— No  more. 

"  Also  the  Captain  who  should  go— 

Eyes  open— where  this  Gaul  is  driven, 
Would  steer  straight  into  Hell's  midW 
Out  of  the  easy  peace  of  Heaven. 

"  Well,  let  them  strike  and  drown !    Not  he ' 
Not  lion-hearted  Paget!— No' 
The  war's  forgot!    He'll  let  us  see 
Seamanshipat  its  topmost!    Blow, 

"  BMtswain,  your  pipe!    Endymions,  hear' 
Forward  and  aft,  all  hands  on  deck' 
Let  my  sails  draw,  range  hawsers  clear; 
Paget  from  fate  his  foe  will  pluck. 

"  So  bears  she  down ;  the  fair  white  Aug 
Hoisted,  full  friendly,  at  the  mainf 
Her  guns  run  in ;  twice  to  a  rag 
The  stormsails  tore,  but  s.    igain. 

"And  when  she  rounds  to  wind,  they  swarm 
Into  their  rigging,  and  they  dip 
The  tncolo  r,  with  hearts  made  warm 
By  hope  and  love— Look  there !    his  ship 

"  Inshore  the  doomed  one!  and  you  note 
How,  between  life  and  death,  he  keeps 
His  frigate,  like  a  pleasure  boat. 
Clean  full  and  by;  and  while  he  sweeps 
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All  fear  has  fled  of  that  black  strand  ■ 
Safely  the  huge  three-dX' ridel' 

"^'*i^,7"J»J'e'^ome  to  Brest  again, 

A^'ttroSt^HrorrKer--' 

Thanks  to  that  goodly  BritS.'gear°' 

*"  ^"*  ''oe  to  bold  Endymion! 

Never  was  darker  plight  for  craft- 

LauJ-to-all  but  one  ancKor  gone'       ' 

And  those  ha«J,  fateful  r^k"  abaft! 

"  ''"l^fni**  ''i°''^"<i.  8he  must  fly 

To  wear  her,  the  samedeath  arrives. 

"  One  desperate  shift  remains '    hi,o  k  • 
^  Her  cable  to  the  bittT,  Zkes  ?ast      "" 
And,  when  a-lee  her  stern  is  cast, 

"  °8"hl?\*''*'  ^'P"^  -""l  <^"t«  adrift, 
oneets  home  her  forpnaii  flu- _   j 

aer  aim  the  tempest's  anger  serves. 
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"  In  view  of  those  safe-rescued  men, 
Foot  by  foot  steals  she  room  to  live; 
Self-stripped  of  hope  except  she  win 
The  offing ;  none  may  succour  give. 

"  A  ship's  length  more,  one  ship's  length  more! 
And  then  helm  down!  then  something  free 
Comes  the  fierce  blast.    That  leeward  shoi« 
Slides  slow  astern,  that  raging  sea 

"  Widens.    If  once  yon  whitened  reef 
She  weathers,  'tis  a  saviour  saved! 
Seamanship  conquers.    Past  belief 
She  rounds.    The  peril  hath  been  braved! 

"  Then  louder  than  the  storm-wind's  yell 
Bings  in  her  wake  the  Frenchmen's  cheer, 
Bidding  the  jood  ship  glad  farewell 
While  the  staunch  frigate  draws  out  clear. 

"  Never  was  nobler  salvage  made. 

Never  a  smarter  sea-deed  done. 

•       ••»••» 
"  Best  of  all  fights,  I  love,"  she  said, 

"  This  fight  of  the  Endyraion." 

The  verses  following  the  asterisk  were  omitted  in 
the  general  version  as  being  too  technical.  Sii'  Edwin 
Arnold  most  kindly  sent  me  from  Chicago  his  own 
copy  with  the  complete  poem  for  me  to  copy  and  return 
to  him.— E.  C.  P. 
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CHAPTER  I. 


MY  FATHER  AND  MOTBER. 

Mt  father,  the  Ker.  Edward  James  Paget,  wa.  the 
second  Bon  of  Sir  Charles  and  Lady  Paget,  and  was 
bom  at  Fair  Oak  on  Jnly  26,  1811.    m  due  coni 

like  h»  brothers  in  their  early  years,  to  sea.  W  his 
whool  days  I  recollect  one  of  the  early  reminiscence, 
of  my  father.  One  day  the  head  master  was  conduct- 
ing  some  ladies  through  the  school  and  gardens,  and 
my  father  happening  to  be  at  hand,  opened  a  door 
tor    hem  to  pass  through,  and  so  could  not  arl 

JrfoSu^^S:'*^'"^''-^^-'-^^--- 

It  soon  became  necessary  for  him  to  choose  a  career, 
and  it  may  serve  to  illustrate  the  customs  and  habits 
of  thought  of  the  early  nineteenth  century  if  I  relate 
^e  circumstances  under  which  my  father  toJt  holy 

Z^  ^  1  't'**^  *"  "■'  ^'  "'"•'«"•  All  his  brother 
entered  the  Koyal  Na^,  as  was  natural  to  sons  of  s" 
Charles  Paget.  The  eldest,  Captain  Charles  Pa^l 
died  of  .ilness  at  Southsea;  his  favourite  brothe^ 
Horat  o,  was  wounded  as  a  middy  at  Navarino  and 
died  at  sea;  h,s  youngest  brother,  Brownlow,  a  lieu- 
tena„^t^:n  the  Navy,  died  at  sea  on  board  tUeDuZ, 
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My  father  himself  longed  to  enter  the  Navy,  bat 
Lady  Paget  pleaded  to  keep  one  boy  at  home,  and  for 
some  reason  the  lot  fell  to  my  father.    On  a  certain 
eventful  day,  in  good  old  feudal  style,  Sir  Charles 
took  my  father  to  Uxbridge  House  to  see  what  the 
Marquess  of  Anglesey,  as  head  of  the  family,  could  do 
for  him.    Coming  out  from  his  interview,  he  found 
my  father  anxiously  waiting,  and  as  soon  as  they  were 
outside  said,  "  Weil,  Ned,  I  have  seen  him,  and  it 
must  be  the  Church  or  the  Civil  Service.    Which  shall 
it  be?"    My  father's  one  idea  of  the  Civil  Service  was 
■Itting  in  a  dingy  oifice  all  day  writing  at  a  desk,  so 
he  very  naturally  chose  « the  Church,"  though  with  a 
heavy  heart.    In  consequence  of  this  choice  he  was 
•ent  to  Oxford  as  a  junior  student  at  Christ  Church, 
for  which  Sir  Charles  secured   him   a  nomination. 
There  he  found  his  cousin,  Francis  Paget,  the  eldest 
son  of  Sir  Edward  Paget,  afterwards  the  Rector  of 
Blford,  a  well-known  Tractarian  writer.    "He  en- 
deavoured," to  quote  my  father's  description,  "  to  keep 
me  from  kicking  over  the  traces,  but  without  much 
success."    Mr.  Gladstone  also  was  a  student  of  Christ 
Church  at  the  same  time,  and  my  father  used  to  tell 
us  some  rather  sketchy  impressions  about  him  in  those 
early  days,  and  of  his  speaking  at  the  Union. 

On  leaving  Oxford,  my  father  was  ordained  to  the 
Curacy  of  Bogate  in  1835,  under  the  Rev.  Mr.  Green. 
It  is  rather  a  pathetic  comment  upon  this  enforced 
choice  to  know  that  his  first  sermon  was  preached 
from  the  text,  "  I  have  learned  in  whatsoever  state  I 
am  therein  to  be  content."  This  curious  fact  was 
told  us  in  comparatively  recent  years  by  a  man  who 
was  present  at  the  time  and  remembered  the  sermon 
My  father,  I  need  hardly  say,  was  entirely  out  of 
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MT  FATHBB  AND  MOTHEB  SS 

touch  Witt  tke  Oxford  Movement,  ud  M  that  I 
wiDeiiiber  him  «jlng  .bout  it  wm  to  dacribe  the 
horror  of  hi.  old  «ctor,  Mr.  0««,,  wh,«  Trwt  W 
c.me  ont.  Once,  too,  In  ^^.ktog  of  the  ™J 
ch«ge  In  dre.  of  the  dergy  In  later  yew^lsM,  I 
thlnk-he  recalled  hi.  own  .rtonW,meitMrdl!S: 

BI.^i?*  '^T""  ^*""'"«  '"^«  *°  confronri,,. 
Bi.hop  ,t  «,me  derlciU  gathering,  «  Cleanshaven  .  ,  1 

InSLX  "■" '"'"*'" '•""-'"•^'     *"• 

fa^and  contrary  to  the  tradition,  of  hi.  family,  he 

behoved  by  hi.  parishionew  in  Bwlthland  dnring  the 

V^LH"  ""  ""^  «*'«'  ''^'  *"d  npon"efving 
wa.  begged  by  the  Blrtop  to  i^maln,  and  Z,  m2 
^ghteen  month.,  leave  of  ab«mce  In'  the  ho^^StJ 
«lght  change  hi.  mind  and  «tnm  from  6anad.  to 
hi.  pari.h  again,  m  hi.  laat  charge,  the  parirt  S 
Stepplngley,  ta  Bedford.hire,  which  he  held  liom  18M 

f  iiS,  r!f ',M  '^'"^  "  '^•"'"^  "oM  "Pon  the 
jomewhat  «tol  d  people,  the  chnrch  wa.  weirmied, 
hi.  pWn,  manly  «srmon.  mnch  liked,  and  there  wa- 
mnch  lamentation  when  inne«  compelled  hTm" 
remove  to  thejearide  In  1867.  A  good  old  Bapti.t  in 
•mv  f^^r^  ^  "^  "«°'"'y  *»  «'•"'«''.  and  told 

Sr„  J!  "^  *^'  ™"*  °'  *"«  '»''««'  *»  "Im  and 
mat  he  ought  to  come  to  hear  the  Gonpel 

.nl^.'lTT  ^*"  ""^  grandfather 'received  hi. 
appointoent  to  the  Wert  Indie.^  Pebmary,  1887  he 
nominated  my  father  a.  hi.  chaplain  on  S  Chip! 


M 


BEMINISCENCES 


I 


the  Comwallis,  doubtless  much  to  my  father's  joy. 
One  can  fancy  how  much  at  home  he  felt  among  the 
officers  and  bluejackets.  On  one  Sunday,  so  he  told 
us,  they  were  becalmed  and  he  was  conducting  service 
and  preaching.  Suddenly  his  father,  the  Admiral, 
leaned  oyer  and  pulled  his  surplice:  "Cut  It  short, 
Ned;  here  comes  a  breeze!" 

He  must  have  shared  in  the  trip  up  the  St.  Law- 
rence, and  the  interesting  expeditions  to  the  Lakes 
and  to  Niagara  in  1838,  and  possibly  it  was  this  early 
glimpse  of  Canada  that  inspired  his  later  desire  to 
settle  there.  On  his  sad  return  home  after  Sir 
Charles'  death,  my  father,  as  the  home  son,  had  the 
chief  burden  of  winding  up  the  estate,  and  soon  after 
this  was  accomplished,  was  presented  by  the  Lord 
Chancellor  to  the  living  of  Swithland,  in  Leicester- 
shire, into  which  benefice  he  was  inducted  on  August 
29,  1841.  I  have  in  my  possession  the  old  documents 
of  Institution  and  Induction.  This  promotion  enabled 
him  to  take  the  step  he  had  long  desired,  and  on  Octo- 
ber 22,  1841,  he  was  married  to  my  mother,  Emma 
Catharine  Thewles,  in  Eogate  Church. 

My  mother,  Emma  Catharine  Thewles,  was  bom  in 
1809,  the  second  daughter  of  Major-General  Thewles, 
who  owned  an  estate  in  Galway,  and  who  was  in  com- 
mand of  the  Southwest  Division  of  England  at  the 
time  of  his  death.  The  somewhat  peculiar  name  of 
Thewles  is,  I  suppose,  an  Irish  one,  and  I  have  never 
beard  of  any  other  family  of  that  name. 

My  maternal  grandmother  was  the  daughter  of  a 
Mr.  Edward  Bavenscroft,  described  as  of  Portland 
Place,  London,  and  they  had  two  sons,  one  of  whom— 
James— died  as  a  boy;  the  other— my  Uncle  John- 
married  and  had  two  sons.    He  lived  at  Rugby,  and  we 
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Mw  hardly  anything  of  him  or  his  family.  Besides 
these  song  there  were  three  daughters.  Of  these,  the 
eldest,  my  Aunt  Fanny,  married  Captain  Lyon,  of 
Dangstem  Park,  near  Bogate;  the  second  was  my 
mother;  the  third,  my  Aunt  Maria,  who  never  married 
and  who  bore  a  very  important  part  in  our  lives 

At  her  husband's  death,  Mrs.   Thewles  removed 
with  her  two  younger  daughters  to  Southampton   to 
be  near  her  sister.  Lady  Henry  Paulet,  of  Little  Test- 
wood,  and  remained  there  till  her  death.    After  mv 
grandmother's  death  (1835,  I  think)  my  mother  and 
my  Aunt  Maria  took  Fining  Cottage,  in  the  Parish  of 
Terwiek,  and  close  to  Rogate,  so  as  to  be  near  their 
married  sister.    My  Aunt  Maria  used  to  tell  us  how 
a  report  of  my  mother's  beauty,  which  was  renowned 
in  the  Southampton  balls,  had  preceded  her,  and  how 
Sir  Charies  Paget,  ga'lant  as  a  true  sailor  should  be, 
declared  that  they  mus^  call  at  once  upon  the  beanti! 
fnl  Miss  Thewles.    So  after  dinner  he  and  one  or  two 
of  the  sons  rode  over  to  call,  and  this  was,  I  suppose, 
tte  occasion  on  which  my  father  and  mother  first 
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pressions  of  her  fe^  Ue  bS  Z"  h"  '"*  '"" 
were  of  the  south  country  andl!^  .  '"'*  "'^  '"*''«'• 
Of  frienOs  and  noiSui  a"?  LI  ^  ""''  "^  ""'^ 
translation  to  theUidl^f  5  ^^^''  ^  ^^^^  t^e 
environment  w^J  a  'St  ^/^  """'^  ^^'^''^^ 
the  young  people  soonTnL  *'"^"'S-    However, 

tor  then.s'el^:t;Znd  tthe"^""'^  "^  '"-"'^ 
the  Earl  of  LanesboroS  an^  L!T'  f  ''"  ^"^''' 
loyal  supporters  but  intimlf  '''^  ^""n^ss,  not  only 

TheLanesboroughs  l^otr,  "".^  P*''«'>"»'  '^'ends 
too.  a  great  C' I  my 'eWrt  t^h" '  ^ '  °'^"' 
handsome  and  talented  bov iTd  on  '  °°™'^'  " 
occasion  took  him  with  them^.  °''  *'"*''  «»« 

After  Horace  came  my  thrl  T  *  ^"'*  *°  ^°»<Jon. 
Eleanor  Caroline,  and^^'f'*'  ^"""^  Elizabeth, 
-cond  brother  Chart  BSrand^n*''^"   '"^ 

of  course,  ver,  little  that  l^rSl  T'  '""*  ^«' 
however,  with  a  stranov^  ^."P'^a"-  I  remember, 
plan  of  the  house- th?r  '^'«*""=''"^««.   the  genera 

atmy  nurse-sEV  ™:nTn::r  '  ""^  *"  '^'^^ 
'oom;  and  the  drawing  rZl'^^'f'.'^^'^^''''^'-'^ 
P-o,wheremymother^pCir;---J 
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^g.  in  which  I  tcok  great  delight,  and  the  words 
and  tnne.  of  which  I  remember  to  this  day.    Then 
there  wag  a  big  sofa  under  a  wiaiow  where  my  father 
«t  and  would  tell  me  thrilling  Tories  about  <Lins 
crossing  the  desert,  parching  witfc  thirst  a>d  at  the 
point  of  death  until  the  camel  rented  water  from 
afar  and  set  off  at  a  good  round  pace  to  it.    On  one 
such  occasion  I  was  wrought  up  to  the  yerge  of  te«B 
and  my  mother  hastily  interposed  to  have  the  rescue 
hastened.    Out  of  doors  there  comes  back  to  me  qmte 
vividly  the  figure  of  old  Morris,  the  gardener,  sLp 
enmg  his  scythe,  and  the  delicious  scent  of  the  «w 
mown  grass,  also  the  great  oak  and  the  laurel  shrub 
bery.     Once  my  nurse  took  me  inside  the  Church 
but    I    was    too    young    to    be    taken    to    service 
Another  incident  comes  back  to  me  quite  clearly     Mv 
parents  used  to  breakfast  in  the  study  looking  out 
on  the  lawn.    Sometimes  I  was  allowed  to  go  in  to 
them  and  have  a  delicious  taste  of  fresh  boiled  e^ 
On  one  of  these  occasions  a  hare  ran  across  the  la^' 
to  a  clump  of  laurels  and  my  father,  who  was  a  keen 
sportsman  and  an  excellent  shot,  seized  his  gun  and 
I  was  allowed  to  stand  near  while  the  gardener  beat 
the  bush.    In  a  moment  there  was  a  flash  and  a  loud 
report  and  the  hare  rolled  over,  but  I  was  much  too 

'ig-  *°  '^'"'^  "'  ^"^"'"^  •■"*  *"«'  '«'™We 
It  must  have  been  about  1855  that  my  father  caught 

.he  emigration  fever.  The  ostensible  reason  for  this 
suggested  move  was  the  expense  of  bri-aging  up  a 
large  family  in  England,  and  especially  the  schooling 
of  the  boys,  --nt  I  believe  the  real  secret  motive  was 
the  old  rov  ag  spirit  of  the  navy  which  he  had  never 
lost    Fir  .«n  years  in  a  little  country  parish  he  had 
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loyally  endured,  but  he  was  still  a  young  man  and 
yearned  for  adventure  and  the  freedom  and  wild 
sport  in  a  new  country. 

It  was  in  1855  that  my  father  sailed  for  Canada 
o  prospect,"  and  during  his  absence  we  went  to 
live  at  Anglesey,  near  Gosport,  so  as  to  be  near  my 
Aunt  Maria,  who  had  made  her  home  there.  On  my 
father's  ^tum  bo  wished  to  resign  his  parish  at  once, 
but  the  Bishop  of  Peterborough  hedged  him  to  take 
a  year's  leave  of  absence  instead,  so  that  in  the  event 
of  his  finding  cause  to  change  his  mind,  he  might 
return  to  Swithland.  I  have  the  license  among  my 
old  papers,  dating  from  April,  1856,  to  December  31, 
1857  This  was  surely  lenient  and  generous  action 
on  the  Bishop's  part. 
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CHAPTEE    III. 
WE  SETTLE  IN  CANADA,  1856. 

«'.i!°'^V"  ^^^  P*'*^''^  "P  ^"  over,  the  farewell, 
ended  and  the  family  left  the  home  of  bo  manyT^  I 
for  the  e«ay  of  a  new  world.  Our  first  stage  wa" 
Derby,  where  we  .pent  the  nigb^  and  upon  the  folC 
ing  morning  I  haye  a  curlon«  remembrance  of  Z 
drlvmg  to  the  station  and  coming  In  s^  o  the 
myBtenouB  railway  carriage*.     For  someLBon  we 

■pent  ,n  lodgings  or  a  hotel  at  Waterloo.  There  a 
Tlnd  memory  comes  back  of  Btanding  on  the  ^de 
cr^"?'""'  ■"'  "''*'='""8  the  L.a  of  he 
to  the  Channel.    She  was  then  regarded  as  one  of  the 

fhe  It V'°"'-  ^"  "^^  P"-"*^  -«  taken  in 
i?w«       .""""'  °'  *■•"  ^"""  I-i-e.  """d  I  have 

of  that  line  to  sail  up  to  Montreal,  or  that  this  was 
her  maiden  voyage.    It  proved  a  long  and  rough  one 
we  got  among  the  ice  and  sprang  aU,  th?X,' 
were  manned  and  my  father,  with  his  old  Jval 
instincts  aroused,  was  for  a  time  in  real  alarm  abJu 
ourcondition.    However,  the  Bhip  survived  anTin  due 
time  deposited  us  in  Montreal.     We  wer*  conveyed 
at  once  to  the  old  St.  Lawrence  Hall,  then  the  S 
flrstclass  hotel  in  the  city,  and  flourishing  undert^ 
management  of  the  excellent  Mr.  Logan,  who  retain^ 
the  position  as  well  as  the  friendship  and  esteem  of 
h.B  customers  until  the  day  of  his  d.nth  aTT^om 
n 
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paratively  recent  date.  Ja*t  one  bright  and  interett- 
Ing  bit  of  recollection  comes  back  to  me  from  that 
flrat  Canadian  experience;  it  is  of  the  tall  and  vener- 
able form  of  good  Bishop  Fulford  standing  on  the 
steps  of  the  Hall  to  greet  us,  and  of  Mrs.  Fulford 
coming  forward  to  welcome  my  mother,  and  giving 
me  a  kiss,  which  latter  performance  from  a  stranger 
I  cordially  disliked. 

Of  our  journey  to  Upper  Canada,  as  It  was  then 
called,  I  remember  nothing.  We  went  up,  I  believe, 
by  boat,  aud  landed  at  Cobourg,  whence  we  drove  out 
In  the  early  morning  to  Tanglpy,  a  house  belonging  to 
a  wealthy  English  gentleman,  Mr.  Stanleigh,  whom 
my  father  had  met  and  who  either  rented  or  lent 
the  house  to  us.  We  lived  at  Tangley  till  the  follow- 
ing spring  and  then  moved  to  "  The  Cottage."  an  un- 
pretending frame  building  situated  in  a  clearing  In 
the  forest  about  two  miles  from  the  village  of  Grafton. 
My  father,  meanwhile,  had  bought  some  land,  about 
fifty  acres,  I  think,  from  Mr.  Stanleigh,  and  was 
building  upon  it  a  substantial  brick  house.  This  was 
in  the  spring  and  summer  of  1857. 

Of  this  preliminary  portion  of  our  life  in  On- 
tario I  was,  of  course,  too  young,  being  then 
about  five  and  a  half  years  of  age,  to  remem- 
ber much.  But  I  can  recall  the  delight  at  the 
first  Canadian  winter,  the  deep  snowdrifts,  my  little 
sleigh  in  which  my  sisters  us<;d  t«  drag  me  at  a  fast 
trot,  and  also  the  excitement  ;)f  watching  Horace 
and  my  elder  sisters  as  they  enjoyed  the  thrilling 
experience  of  coasting  down  hills  on  little  sleds.  There 
was  also,  I  recollect,  a  quaint  old  Irish  couple  living 
in  a  house  not  far  off  who  took  a  lively  interest  in 
all  of  us.    Their  name  was  Peg,  and  Maria  Peg,  the 
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daughter,  who  would  come  over  and  wash  f„r  ,.= 
caused  constant  amusement  b,  her  drorl  OM 
Jeremiah  Peg  greatly  admired  my  eldest  brotW  „n^ 
would  exclaim  triumphantly  as  he  ob^^eS The Tou'J 
people  tobogganing  down  a  steep  hill,  "  Ther™  the 
boy  overgettiug  the  girls-"  Horace  ;nd  my  tCwer 
«.«tei^  almost  at  once  fell  into  our  new  conditZ  iffh 

Horace  and  his  two  elder  sisters  was  Z'^Z  of 
Oobourg  and  ^^Zl^T!^  ::^Z^ 

^adnally  taken  over  in  the  sleigh.    My  brother  «n^ 

walrovfrT '  "  r'^  "'  '  «-  "•-  '-  '••-    o 
walk  over  there  and  put  the  cottage  to  rights  and  Z 

ave  n.y  mother  a  good  deal  of  woTand  anil  when 

the  actual  move  was  made.    It  was  in  the  dejtta  of 

S  TZ.'^'  •"'^^"'^  *•»  '^  away,  buTtl:; 
^med  my  mother's  permission,  and  taking  some  nro 
v.s.<,ns  set  bravely  forth  on  their  flve-mile  trZpTo 
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the  Tillage  of  Grafton  and  on  to  the  somewhat  lonely 
lane  which  led  up  to  Mr.  Moore's  cottage.  It  was 
certainly  a  risky  undertaking,  lor  my  brother  was 
then  only  just  fourteen  and  my  sisters,  respectively, 
thirteen  and  twelve.  However,  they  finally  reached 
their  destination,  to  the  astonishment  of  the  old 
woman  who  was  in  charge  of  it,  and  kindled  a  fire. 
Somehow  they  got  mattresses  and  blankets  together 
and  managed  to  camp  out  vury  happily  and  were  all 
ready  for  work  next  morni  1^,  when  they  were  a  good 
de""!  disappointed  to  see  my  father,  who  was  always 
VI  nervous  about  our  safety,  driving  up  very  early 
in  the  morning  to  look  after  them. 

Of  our  stay  in  the  cottage  I  cannot  remember  much, 
save  the  interest  and  charm  of  the  thick  woods  which 
lay  around  it.  A  rough  trail  was  cut  through  the 
forest  to  the  east  which  led  to  the  land  which  my 
father  had  bought.  I  can  recollect  my  brother  Berke- 
ley, who  was  then  a  very  little  fellow,  used  to  go  over 
every  morning  there  for  milk.  Our  house  was  finished 
and  we  moved  into  it,  I  think,  about  August  or  Sep- 
tember, 1857.  It  was  named  "  Swithland  Lodge,"  in 
memory  of  our  old  home,  and  stood  on  a  splendid  site. 
From  the  upper  windows  there  was  a  glorious  view 
over  intervening  farmlands  and  woods  to  the  blue 
waters  of  Lake  Ontario,  which  was  distant  from  us 
about  two  miles.  On  the  east  a  brook  ran  down 
through  a  belt  of  fine  timber  and  separated  our  farm 
from  Mr.  Stanleigh's  estate.  There  was  a  good-sized 
barn  near  this  brook  and  new  stables  and  woodshed 
had  been  built  in  the  rear  of  the  house.  A  good  flower 
and  kitchen  garden  was  fenced  off  on  the  west  side 
and  beyond  this  the  "  cow's  lane "  led  between 
snake  fences  to  a  tree-clad  hill  which  abounded  in 
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paspberries    and    which    was    the    favourite    resort 
for  picnics.    Further  west  of  the  honse  stretched  a 
^rge  field,  in  the  centre  of  which  was  the  "Round 
Hill,    where  my  mother  used  often  to  walk  in  order 
that  she  might  sit  there  aad  enjoy  the  view  and  the 
fresh  breeze  from  the  lake  in  the  sultry  summer  days. 
My  recollections  of  the  two  years  at  Swithland 
Lodge  were  f  'i  of  sunshine  and  warm  odours  of  the 
woods.    Onet     'ir  pet  pastimes  as  children  was  build- 
ing houses  foi      rselves;  and  one  of  them,  the  most 
permanent,  was  set  up  in  a  remote  corner  of  the 
garden,  under  magnificent  trees  and  across  a  little  rill 
Thjs  was  our  favourite  playground,  and  there  the 
excitement  of  chasing  squirrels  and  chipmunks  up  and 
down  the  snake  fences  was  a  never-ending  delight 
The  squirrels  always  escaped  us,  but  the  chipmunks 
we  frequently  drove  to  earth  and  captured  with  the 
aid  of  our  old  dog  "Smut."    The  skins  my  brother 
used  to  dry,  and  I  wore  a  cap  made  from  them  for 
some  time. 

My    memory    recalls    special    delights    when    my 
father  in  the  summer  would  drive  us  in  the  two-seated 
buggy  down  to  the  lake.   A  bathe  and  tea  on  the  shore 
were  always  features  in  the  programme  and  we  would 
return  home  in  the  cool  of  the  evening  while  the 
whip-poor-will,  the  night-hawk,  and  not  infrequently 
the  wild  cry  of  the  raccoon  broke  the  stillness     On 
one  occasion  I  remember  a  more  adventurous  time 
My  father  and  Horace  had  gone  to  Cobourg  to  bring 
home  a  skiff  which  the  latter  had  purchased  and 
christened  the  Magenta,  after  the  recent  victory  of 
the  French  over  the  Austrians.    My  mother  and  the 
rest  of  us  were  to  meet  them  on  the  lake  shore,  but 
the  wind  had  risen  and  considerable  waves  rolled  in 
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on  the  pebbly  beach.    Though  only  ubout  seven  yeare 
old,  I  can  distinctly  remember  seeing  the  little  boat 
appear  and  then  disappear  in  the  trough  of  the  waves 
and  as  they  passed  the  head  of  the  rough  little  wharf, 
hearing  my  father  shout  some  directions  to  us.     In 
a  moment  more  the  catastrophe  happened,  for  the 
crank  little  craft  capsized  with  them  the  moment  they 
had  turned  inshore.     However,  they  were  both  swim- 
mers and  managed  to  land  in  safety  and  drag  up  the 
boat.     Both,  of  course,  were  drenched  to  the  skin, 
but  hurried  home  and  were  none  the  worse  for  the 
experience.     It  was  afterwai-ds  a  great  joke  with  us 
against  my  father,  that  as  he  was  hurrying  my  brother 
home  he  determined  to  ask  at  a  farm  house  for  a  glass 
of  whisky  to  warm  them  up.    In  scramble  jg  hastily 
over  the  fence,  a  rail  slipped  and  he  fell  over  in  very 
undignified  fashion,  but  ran  on  and  knocked  at  the 
door.    A  very  prim  Canadian  woman  opened  the  door, 
to  whom  he  preferred  his  request.    "  No,"  she  replied, 
regarding  his  dripping  and  dishevel!ed  condition  with 
a  cold  grey  eye  of  disfavour,  «  we  keep  no  spirits  In 
this  house." 

We  can,  I  think,  none  of  us  realize  what  emigration 
means  to  an  Englishwoman  of  my  mother's  antece- 
dents and  education— the  newness  and  rawness  of 
the  life,  the  absence  of  any  trained  and  efficient 
servants,  but  above  all  the  separation  from  loved 
relatives  in  the  old  homeland.  It  was,  I  am  sure, 
a  real  martyrdom  to  her,  though  she  was  unselfish  and 
bright  with  her  children  and  entered  into  their  enjoy- 
ments and  interests.  The  climate  and  the  life  affected 
her  health  and  it  was,  I  think,  in  the  second  year 
of  our  life  at  Grafton  that  it  was  decided  that  she, 
with  my  sisters  and  myself,  should  return  for  a  while 
to  England. 


CHAPTEB  IV. 

WE  RETURN  TO  ENGLAND. 

In  September,  1859,  we  sailed  from  Quebee  in  the 
Allan  hner  Hungarian,  which  not  long  afterwards 
went  down  with  all  hands  off  Sable  Island.     Certain 
ncdents  of  that  jonrney  made  in  my  eighth  year 
impressed  themselves  upon  me  indelibly.     I  recall 
the  long  drive  into  Cobourg  in  the  pleasant  summer 
evening  in  the  carriage  drawn  „y  my  beloved  "Old 
Jimmy     with  my  father  and  my  brother  Berkeley 
Some  time  in  the  evening  I  was  awakened  to  bid 
good-bye  to  Horace  and  Berkeley,  who,  poor  boys,  were 
to  return  by  themselves  to  the  lonely  home,  as  my 
father  accompanied  us  to  Quebec.    About  2  a  m   we 
were  taken  down  the  rotten  old  wharf  and  beheld 
the  steamer  Kingston,  brilliant  with  lights  and  with  a 
tinkling  piano  go'ug,  come  sheering  in  upon  us     I 
recall  the  shooting  of  the  rapids  of  the  St.  Lawrence 
next  day,  but  not  much  else  of  the  journey  except 
being  ravenously  hungry  on  board  ship,  while  my 
sisters  were  terribly  prostrate  with  sea-sickness 

Arnved  in  London  we  met  my  Aunt  Maria  Tbewles 
at  the  Enston  Hotel,  a  tall  figure  in  black  which 
rather  terrified  me.  How  little  did  I  then  reali,.e  the 
deptlis  of  her  loving  and  unselfish  nature.  We  re- 
turned with  my  aunt  to  Angle.sey  for  a  while,  and  then 
took  a  l.ttle  house,  "Landscape  Cottage."  in  Wood 
Street,  Ryde.  I  can  recollect  the  charm  of  everything 
there  the  novelty  of  the  English  ways,  and  the  pleas- 
ure that  It  was  to  all  of  us  children  to  help  in  the 
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hoiwework.  My  mother  liatl  the  ambition  to  manage 
80  that  we  should  live  on  her  own  income  without 
aFpealing  to  my  father  for  help,  as  he  ncodc<l  every- 
thing for  the  farm,  iiiiU  go,  gladly  uud  sturdily,  we 
children  were  ail  flred  with  the  same  ambition  and 
were  proud  of  all  we  could  save.  A  governess  was 
secured  for  my  sisters,  one  of  whose  favourite  replies 
to  any  puzzling  question  became  a  source  of  i)ereunial 
amusement  to  us,  "  Keally,  pi'ople  don't  usually  ask 
such  questions."  Exactly  opposite  to  us  was  a  house 
where  an  old  and  irawible-Iookiug  Ki-iitlemuu  nami.d 
White  spent  groat  pains  upon  his  garden,  and  where 
a  maguiflcent  tree-geranium  almost  covered  one  side 
of  the  house. 

My  first  Initiation  into  regular  "  lessons  "  was  under 
u  little  Miss  Paul,  who  came  two  or  three  times  a 
week  to  teach  my  youngest  sister  Frederica  and  my- 
self. She  wanted  me  to  go  to  a  boys'  school  near  by, 
kept  by  her  father,  and  though  a  most  shy  and  nervous 
little  fellow,  I  began  gradually  to  like  the  notion, 
but  my  mother  had  a  horror  of  schools  for  young  and 
delicate  boys  and  refused  to  let  me  go. 

Early  in  the  spring  of  1860  we  moved  into  a  larger 
house,  "Lisbum  Villa,"  in  Melville  Street,  with  a 
nice  garden.  During  the  summer  my  aunt,  Mrs.  Lyon, 
my  mother's  eldest  sister,  and  her  three  daughters 
took  a  house  In  Ryde.  Mary,  the  eldest  daughter,  an 
exceptionally  handsome  girl  and  a  splendid  horse- 
woman, used  to  drive  and  ride  about  to  our  great 
admiration.  I  remember  on  one  occasion  two  "  flies  " 
were  hired  and  our  combined  households  drove  over 
to  picnic  at  Sandown,  which  was  a  great  event  in 
our  quiet  home  life.  It  was,  I  think,  in  the  autumn 
of  1860  that  we  left  Byde  and   settled  in   No.  2, 
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Vewndah  Cottugo,  in  Angi^^y,  «,,  „«  t„  ^.  „,„,  j„  , 
Aunt  Mana   ,vho  resided  then,  onU  till  U.r  ^.atuZ 
^o.  .  8  .  Mark's  l-luic.     Thin  wa»  a  pretty  li n,. 

ziz^iTT'r'r  """^•^'■"« ""' "  ^  '■'- 

«a»  tailed     the  Lake,    but  « hlih  wa«  really  an  arm 
0   Porumouth  Harbour,  and  therefore  only  "  a  ?ak   " 
at  h,gh  fde.    It  „,ay  not  be  out  of  plu..  Lre   o   ' 
a  word  or  two  about  Anglesey,  which  was  a  sort  of 
second  home  to  us  in  early  days  and  mu«t  always  loia 

thf  lllfo^  w°T!  ""•'  *""'"'  "■'"■^••'  ^'""•-•'"^''  "'-'tween 
the  Isle  of  Wight  and  the  mainland.  At  the  east 
end  hes  Spithead,  the  fa.m.us  un.horage  o  o,  r  .!  . 
.<.h.ps.  Porixmouth  Harbour  runs  in  from  the  nor  h- 
eas  em  ,„arter,  with  the  towns  of  Portsmouth  on  the 
extern  s.de  and  G.»port  on  the  west.  Inland  Vl 
Gosport  and  about  a  mile  from  the  Solent  lies  the  vil- 
age  of  Alverstoke,  the  mother  parish  of  Gosport  and 
.  s  suburbs,  Porton,  Elson,  and  Broekhum  Some 
t.me  .n  the  thirties  or  forties  an  enterprising  m'r 
chant  of  export  built  a  erescent  of  houses  of  the 

e?.  °H  ""J"'  *^''«"*'°''«™.  with  a  hotel  at  one 
end,  and  named  thi,.  new  seaside  resort  Anglesey,  after 
the  Marquess  of  Waterloo  fame.  A  publie  garden  and 
baths  followed-which  were  surrounded  ^y  a  high 

reared  sc   that  no  requisite  should  be  lacking     A 

of  humbler  means-e*  voi,„  Ansle.sey ;_  as  I  first  knew 
golden  wUh  gorse  and  bird's-foot,  with  charming  bri^h; 
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patchci>  of  wapink*  intiTMpeiHcil  bere  and  there, 
•triftchfd  from  Fort  Moukton  i  n  the  east  to  the  Bury 
UouHf  (famous  for  Carljle's  viiiitH)  on  the  west,  and 
wan  continued  on  to  lirown  Down.  From  Anglesey 
to  the  Hea  acroiiH  this  common  wag  a  delightful  ramble 
of  half-a-mile,  and  the  common  roud  which  ran  right 
round  from  Monkton  to  Brown  Down  was  a  favourite 
drive.  In  those  dear  old  dayg  there  was  no  railway 
and  no  pier.  Oogport  was  our  nearest  station  and  the 
green  wildness  of  gorse  and  turf  was  unbroken  by  the 
line  of  military  canals  and  ramparts  and  the  great 
Oilkicker  Fort  which  the  dread  of  Napoleon  III. 
cauBe<I  to  distort  the  fair  face  of  nature.  Tlie 
loneliness  of  the  flue  shingly  beach  was  broken 
only  by  the  three  old  bathing  machines  which  appeared 
there  every  spring  and  wintered  in  a  little  place  close 
to  the  public  gardens. 

The  parish  of  Alverstoke  was  made  famous  by 
the  visits  of  the  celebrated  Archdeacon,  after- 
ward Bishop,  Wilberforce,  who  was  Rector  till 
made  Dean  of  Westminster,  and  who  threw  the  full 
force  of  his  wonderful  powers  upon  the  kindling  of 
Church  life  in  this  large  district.  He  set  the  tone 
of  a  reverent  and  earnest  church  life  of  a  thoroughly 
Anglican  type--(n«t  even  the  eastward  position 
was  used  throughout  the  entire  communion  service)  — 
and  this  tone  was  admirably  maintained  by  his  suc- 
cessor, Canon  TIioiiuis  Walpole,  who  was  Rector  of 
Alverstoke  for  a  long  period. 

Readers  of  "  Cranford  "  would  not  have  much  diffi- 
culty in  picturing  the  quiet  tranquillity  of  society  in 
Anglesey.  My  Aunt  Maria  Thewles,  like  many  of  the 
other  ladies  of  tlie  parish,  had  been  deeply  impressed 
by  the  preaching  of  Bi.shop  Wilberforce.    Always  of 
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a  deeply  religious  and  retiring  disposition,  she  devel- 
oped into  a  most  loyal  and  earnest  ehurchwoman  of 
the  type  of  that  era,  and  while  admiring  the  Christian 
Year  and  using  it  regularly  after  the  deyont  fashion 
of  the  earlier  church  movement,  shrank  from  the  more 
advanced  teaching  and  practices  of  the  later  develop- 
ments from  Oxford. 

During  our  stay  at  Anglesey,  we  made  the  acquaint- 
ance of  a  charming  family,   the  Bailly-Hamiltons 
The  grandmother,  Mrs.  Grove,  lived  in  No.  8,  the 
Terrace,  and  her  two  grand-daughters  and  their  gover- 
ness made  their  home  with  her.    Never  having  had  any 
young  companions  of  our  own  age,  this  friendship 
was  a  great  epoch  in  our  quiet  lives,  and  those  days 
were  marked  with  a  red  letter  when  we  were  invited 
out  to  tea  with  the  little  Hamiltons.    As  daughters 
of  a  Captain  in  the  Navy,  they  evinced  their  patriotism 
by  having  the  flower  beds  in  the  pattern  and  colours 
of  a  Union  Jack.     Of  those  Anglesey  days  many 
pleasant  remembrances  still  linger.     An  old  friend 
of  my  mother's.  Miss  Fox,  came  to  stay  and  gave  us 
children  the  two  delightful  volumes  of  Anne  Pratt 
on  Wild  Flowers.     This  started  us  botanizing  on  our 
own  account,  and  the  hedges  along  the  Common  Road 
yielded  a  wealth  of  flora  quite  unsuspected  and  un- 
noticed before.    That  delightful  book,  «  Walks,  Talks, 
Travels,  and  Exploits  of  Two  Schoolboys,"  opened  up 
a  new  world  of  bird  and  nest  life  to  our  young  minds. 
Finally  we  caught-I  think,  from  the  little  Hamiltons 
—an  enthusiasm  for  sea  creatures— sea-anemones,  sol- 
dier crabs  and  the  like— and  an  extempore  aquarium 
was  imported  into  the  dining-room. 

Those  days  in  Anglesey  always  seem  to  have  been 
full  of  sunshine,  especially  the  evenings,  and  I  have 
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viTid  recollections  of  coming  back  from  a  ramble  on 
the  common  or  along  the  shore  to  a  family  tea  with 
the  sun  streaming  through  the  red  curtains. 

My  mother's  aunt,  Lady  Henry  Paulet,  of  Little 
Testwood,  came  over  sometimes  and  stayed  at  the 
hotel.  On  one  occasion,  while  she  was  visiting  my 
mother,  a  very  aggressive  and  impudent  peddler  came 
to  the  door  and  refused  to  go  away.  Up  got  old  Lady 
Henry— a  majestic  figure  in  black— and  marched 
slowly  to  the  door  "Thank  you,  we  do  not  want 
anything  to-day-good-day."  The  man  shrank  away 
abashed,  and  she  closed  the  door!  On  one  occasion 
we  were  all  invited  to  stay  at  Testwood,  and  this 
was  a  great  event  in  our  qniet  lives.  We  were 
delighted  to  get  into  the  heart  of  the  beautiful 
country  again,  and  took  great  interest  in  seeing  the 
carriage  come  round  every  afternoon  with  coachman 
and  footman,  to  take  Lady  Henry  and  my  mother  for 
a  drive. 

About  this  time,  also,  my  mother's  cousin,  the  Dow- 
ager Lady  Hereford,  came  to  live  at  Anglesey  for  a 
time  with  her  eldest  daughter,  Sybil.  She  was  my 
godmother,  and  we  saw  a  good  deal  of  them.  Sybil, 
though  older  than  my  sisters,  used  to  join  most  good- 
naturedly  in  all  our  games.  Blanche  Devereux,  the 
younger  daughter,  was  confirmed  with  my  sisters 
under  Canon  Walpole's  instruction. 


CHAPTEB  V. 

OUR  RETURN  TO  CANADA,  1862. 

In  the  early  summer  of  1862  my  eldest  brother, 
Horace,  came  over  to  England,  partly  to  visit  the 
Exhibition  at  Paris  and  partly  to  escort  us  all  back 
to  Canada.  While  at  Anglesey  he  stayed  with  my 
Aunt  Maria,  who  loved  him  as  her  own  son.  I  have 
by  me  several  of  her  letters  written  to  him  at  Grafton, 
overflowing  with  deep  aflfection,  and  more  than  once 
giving  expression  to  the  heart-hunger  she  felt  to  see 
his  face  once  more. 

At  length  the  time  came  for  our  departure,  and  I 
remember  to  this  day  the  scene  at  the  little  dingy 
Gosport  station,  when  the  good-byes  had  been  said 
and  the  train  moved  slowly  out,  leaving  my  aunt,  a 
pathetic,  lonely  figure,  on  the  platform.  It  seemed 
a  sad  fate,  this  separation  of  the  two  sisters,  who  had 
always  been  so  much  to  one  another,  and  for  my  aunt 
to  be  thus  left  to  her  lonely  life  while  the  whole  affec- 
tion of  her  wonderfully  deep  and  tender  nature  was 
set  upon  my  mother  and  her  children,  thus  destined 
to  be  parted  from  her  by  the  wide  Atlantic. 

The  voyage  out  in  the  Anglo-Saxon  was  slow  and 
uneventful ;  this  vessel,  too,  was  destined  to  meet  with 
a  sad  end  soon  afterwards,  when  she  was  wrecked  on 
the  coast  of  Newfoundland.  My  father  met  us  at 
Quebec,  and  my  mother,  Horace,  and  my  sister  Eleanor 
went  west  by  train,  my  father  and  the  rest  of  ns  by 
boat  I  remember  how  much  we  enjoyed  the  leisurely 
steam  up  the  St.  Lawrence  in  the  Champion,  in  the 

71 


72 


BEMINI8CENCES 


glorious  August  weather,  the  halt  at  Kingston,  and 
the  landing  in  the  early  morning  at  Cobourg.  The 
drive  oat  to  Grafton  was  delicious,  and  with  childish 
eagerness  we  recognized  "  Old  Jimmy  "  browsing  near 
the  house,  and  my  brother,  Berlceley,  grown  very  thin 
and  tall,  running  down  barc'foote<l  to  meet  ns  He 
had  been  left  almost  alone,  save  for  "  Old  Sally  "  the 
cook,  and  had  spent  the  time  in  doing  a  man's  work  in 
harvesting  the  crops,  while  at  night  he  slept  on  the 
verandah  rather  than  in  the  dark,  empty  house,  and 
so  contracted  ague,  from  which  he  suflFered  severely 
for  some  months. 

Of  the  autumn  and  Christmas  of  1862  I  have  no 
special  recollection,  but  in  January,  1863,  my  father 
and  Horace  set  off  for  Quebec  to  interview  the  Gover- 
nor-General,  Lord  Monck,  with  a  view  to  securing  for 
mj  brother  a  position  in  the  Civil  Service.    It  was 
wh>le  they  were  away  upon  this  expedition  that  the 
event  occurred  which  altered  all  our  plans  and  led 
indirectly  to  our  return  to  the  Motherland.    January 
«o  far,  had  been  a  very  open  month,  but  on  the  fifteenth 
there  were  signs  of  a  change.    My  sisters  had  been 
into  Grafton  for  some  shopping,  anu  on  their  return 
reported  it  cold  and  a  blustering  wind.    That  evening 
we  amused  ourselves  with  dancing,  and  paid  little 
attention  to  the  gathering  storm  and  wild,  dismal  wail- 
ing of  the  wind.     It  must  have  been  soir  where  about 
five  o  clock   that  we  were  aroused  by  my  brother 
Berkeley's  terrified  shout,  "  The  house  is  on  fire  "    He 
slept  ,n  a  room  looking  toward  the  back,  and  had  been 
wakened  by  a  sheet  of  flame  from  the  back  premises 
sweeping  past  his  window. 

It  was  an  experience  never  to  be  forgotten     Ber- 
keley, thirteen  and  a  half,  and  myself,  eleven  and 
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a  half  years  old,  were  the  only  males  in  the 
house.  Our  nearest  neighbours  lived  some  dis- 
tance away.  Dressing  hastily,  we  all  set  to  work  to 
saye  what  we  could,  to  pull  the  wagons  and  sleighs 
out  of  the  woodshed  and  turn  the  horses  out  of  the 
stable.  Soon  some  men  arrived  and  helped  to  carry 
out  books,  pictures  and  furniture,  while  they  told  me 
to  go  down  and  call  up  our  nearest  neighbour,  Mr. 
Ennis.  I  shall  never  forget  that  struggle  down 
through  the  drifts  in  the  bitter  blizzard,  and  finally 
falling  into  a  ditch  full  of  snow  before  at  length  I 
stood  upon  the  Ennis'  verandah  and  pulled  the  bell- 
rope  with  such  violence  that  down  it  came.  The  good 
farmer  came  to  the  door  in  some  wrath,  which,  how- 
ever, was  iastantly  turned  into  deep  concern  as  he 
caught  Bight  of  the  awful  but  magnificent  spectacle  of 
the  large  house  upon  the  hill  enveloped  in  a  mass  o:" 
flame,  which  was  driven  furiously  onward  by  the  bliz- 
zard from  the  north.  These  kind  people  insisted  upon 
our  coming  in  and  having  breakfast,  and  presently 
my  mother  and  sisters  were  driven  down  in  a  sleigh. 
Then,  after  a  little  while,  we  all  adjourned  to  Still- 
brook,  where  some  old  friends,  Mr.  Char'.js  Campbell 
and  Major  and  Mrs.  Wainwright,  were  living.  Noth- 
ing could  exceed  their  kindness  and  hospitality,  and 
Major  Wainwright  drove  into  Cobourg  and  despatched 
a  carefully  worded  telegram  to  my  father.  This  actual 
telegram  I  found  the  other  day  in  an  old  letter  case. 
It  runs:  "Family  safe  at  Stillbrook.  House  burnt 
this  morning." 

In  the  fire  we  lost  a  good  deal  in  the  way  of  furni- 
ture and  household  linen  and  clothes.  My  prized  little 
library  of  books  was  burnt,  but  the  chief  things  of 
value  were  in  my  father's  dressing-room,  which  no  one 
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thought  to  iave.    Among  them  article*  was  a  valuable 
and  mnchprUed  gold  MuJfbox,  the  personal  gift  o^ 
George  IV.  to  my  grandfather,  with  an  inscription  on 
it,  of  which  I  have  a  dim  recollection.     For  many  days 
after  the  Are  my  brothers  searched  among  the  embers 
in  the  vain  hope  of  finding  this  relic  of  the  past,  bat 
it  is  needless  to  say,  without  result,     goon  after  my 
father's  return  from  Quebec  we  moved  baclc  into  Mr. 
Amos  Moore's  cottage  on  the  other  side  of  the  wood, 
and  there  camped  out,  with  such  scanty  furniture  as 
we  managed  to  scrape  together,  till  the  spring.   During 
these  winter  months  my  youngest  sister  and  I  enjoyed 
ourselves  greatly,  as  It  became  our  prerogative  every 
morning  to  harness  up  "  Old  Jimmy  "  and  drive  him 
In  the  "cutter"  where  any  messages  or  parcels  were 
required.    We  got  to  know  every  bend  and  turn  of 
the  road  through  the  wood,  including  the  narrow 
passage  cut  through  an  immense  fallen  tree,  and  a 
very  sharp  little  pitch  which  made  one  catch  one's 
breath  as  the  sleigh  flew  down  it. 

My  parents  decided  to  move  down  to  the  old  city  of 
Kingston  in  the  spring,  and  a  sale  was  held,  at  which 
everything,  including  our  beloved  "Old  Jimmy," 
passed  into  strange  hands.  At  Kingston  we  settled  in 
a  house  in  Ordnance  Road  overloolting  the  Artillery 
Barracks,  where  a  British  regiment  was  quartered. 
We  attended  St.  George's  Cathedral,  where  Bishop 
Lewis,  then  recently  consecrated,  Dean  Lauder,  and 
the  Bcv.  Mr.  Loosemore  ofBciated.  My  brother  Horace 
was  studying  hard,  as  in  fact  he  nearly  always  was, 
and  he  inspired  me  with  ambition  to  master  the  first 
book  of  Euclid,  wliich  under  his  tuition  I  speedily 
accomplished. 
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To  US  children  the  opening  up  of  the  river  and  laiie 
In  the  spring  was  an  event  of  thrilling  interest     We 
haunted  the  wharves,  at  which  the  steamboats  were 
being  repainted,  and  got  to  Icnow  most  of  them  by 
name.    Then  very  early  one  bright  morning  sounded 
the  loud,  full  blast  of  a  steamboat,  and  I  sprang  out 
of  bei  in  time  to  see  the  Kingston,  the  first  regular 
boat  of  the  Richelieu  Line,  come  sweeping  in  past  the 
houses  and  chimneys,  her  bright  new  white  sides  and 
glided  paddle-boxes  gleaming  in  the  sun.    Soon  we 
had  learnt  to  recognize  the  whistle  of  every  boat,  and 
could  tell  without  looking  what  steamer  was  coming 
m  or  going  out    It  wa«  very  interesting  and  mys 
terious,  also,  to  see  the  little  By-town  come  creeping 
down  out  of  the  Rideau  Canal  from  the  north  on  her 
tnp  from  Ottawa.    We  were  at  Kingston  through  the 
excitement  of  an  election,  when  Mr.  (afterwards  the 
celebrated  Sir  John  A.)  Macdonald  was  opposed  by 
a  Mr.  Gildersleeve  on  the  cry  of  "No  canal  tolls." 
Macdonald  was  duly  elected. 

It  must,  I  think,  have  been  in  June  that  my  parents 
after  much  discussion  (for  my  father  was  very  loath 
to  abandon  the  free  country  life  in  Canada  which  he 
loved),  decide  to  return  to  the  Old  Country,  and  we 
took  passage  in  the  Norwegian,  which,  however,  with 
the  usual  fatality  at  that  time  which  seemed  to  haunt 
the  ships  in  which  we  had  taken  passage,  was  wrecked 
on  the  island  of  St.  Paul  in  the  Gulf.    This  entailed 
a  stay  of  over  a  week  in  the  St.  Lawrence  Hall  at 
Montreal  to  which  we  had  descended  in  the  KinqHon. 
We  finally  sailed  in  the  Bohemian  from  Quebec'  pick- 
ing up  the  captain  and  some  officers  of  the  Norwegian 
at  St.  Paul's  Island,  and  reaching  Anglesey  some  time 
m   July,   1863.    My   mother,   who  always  suffered 
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greatly  in  travelling,  and  ecpedally  from  aea-tickneM, 
and  wJio  had  been  in  poor  health  for  some  time,  waa 
exceedingly  weak  by  the  end  of  the  journey,  nor  waa 
•he  ever  anything  but  an  Invalid  afterward.    We  lived 
first  at  a  house  (No.  16)  in  the  Terrace,  and  then  at 
Albert  Cottage   in   the  village  of  Alverstolte.    This 
autumn  saw  my  father's  resumption  of  clerical  work, 
as  curate  of  Pulham,  in  Dorset.    My  eldest  brother, 
Horace,  decided  to  enter  the  Army,  and  studied  hard 
with  a  tutor  in  Southsea,  walking  over  there  every 
morning.     It  is  interesting  to  us  to  remember  both 
the  ability  and  application   of   my   eldest   brother, 
Horace.     While  my  mother  and  we  were  in  England 
he  fitted  up  a  room  as  a  study  and  worked  regularly 
at  French  and  mathematics  by  himself  or  with  such 
help  as  he  received  from  his  friend,  Mr.  John  Camp- 
bell.   Captain  and   Mrs.  Wainwright  were  special 
friends  of  my  parents  at  Swithland  Lodge,  and  often 
came   to  stay.    Uter,   Mrs.   Wainwright's   mother 
settled  near,  and  Horace  used  to  go  over  to  her  for 
German  lessons.    Thus,  though  he  had  never  had  a 
day's  regular  schooling,  or  been  tutored  in  any  way, 
when  he  entered  Dr.  Kempshed's  establishment  at 
Sonthsea  to  study  for  the  Army  he  very  goon  took  a 
good  place  among  the  pupils.    When  a  few  years  later 
he  was  persuading  me  to  get  my  father  to  send  me  to 
a  tutor  in  our  neighbourhood,  and  I  spoke  of  my  back- 
wardness and  unwillingness  to  go  among  others,  he 
replied,  "Don't  be  afraid;   the  great  thing  is  work; 
if  you  work  steadily  you  will  soon  catch  up  any  of 
them."  ' 

This  time  was  noteworthy  to  us  children  by  bringing 
the  first  introduction  to  any  Paget  relations.  The 
first  to  call  on  us  was  Mrs.  Charles  Paget,  the  widow 
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of  my  father's  eMwt  brother,  and  her  two  tjui,  Charlei 
Md  Fiticlarence,  with  whom  we  loon  became  InU- 
mate.    My  Aunt  BeMle  Bemers  alio  came  to  lee  u, 
•nd  later  iuTlted  Horace  and  Eleanor  to  vitlt  her  at 
Blackheath.    During  the  autumn  my  father  took  me 
over  with  him  to  Pulham  for  a  few  dayi'  virit,  and  aa 
I  had  "..yer  then  been  away  by  myself  before  it  leemed 
a  gre.  ,  event    I  remember  wc!l  the  flne  Bectory  and 
Ita  lawn  and  garden,  but  beyond  everything  I  remem- 
ber the  big  dining-room,  where  before  the  wide  fireplace 
I  »at  lott  to  all  ontaide  eventa  in  the  enchantment  of 
"Martin  Chuzxlewit."    It  wa«  my  first  introduction 
to  Diclcena,  and  though  I  had  to  spend  much  time  alone 
while  my  father  was  visiting  or  fulfilling  parish  pn- 
gagements,  those  hours  fled  only  too  quickly.    It  may 
seem  a  curious  thing,  uut  it  is  a  fact  that  though  I 
was  twelve  years  old  I  had  never  heard  my  father 
officiate  in  church  or  preach  till  that  visit  to  Pulham 
and  I  remember  vividly  the  feeling  of  shyness  when 
the  clerk  showed  me  into  the  Rectory  pew,  ind  the 
strange  feeling  of  listening  to  my  fatber  preaching. 
It  was  a  plain,  stirring  sermon  on  Jonah,  which  I 
remember  still. 
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Boon  after  ihi,,  through  the  Inauenoe  of  hi,  cuu.in 
who  «...,  al,o  u^y  godfather,  Lord  Clarence  Pa^t  „"' 
that  time  8ec«,tary  to  the  Admiralty,  the  Lord  Chan 

MJch  isrT  '"^""^'""■*-  Thither  we  rt^moved  in 
March   18,4  and  were  doli^hted  to  H,.ttle  down  in  a 

wUh  a  fine  large  garden  and  a  plentiful  oreha«l  o 
apples,  pears,  plums  and  cherries. 

The  village  was  a  small  one,  and  consisted  of  four 
/arms  w.th  their  labourers,  whll^  the  women  and  girls 

ir^JZ'  ","  *'"'"  P'*"*""'-     ^'y  '»"•-.  though 

heart  t^,r°  ""'•''r'  °'  •^'""='"  '■»"'•  ^''^^  his  whole 
heart  to  the  par,sh,  and  by  assiduous  visiting  and 
plain  earnest  preaching  soon  won  the  affection  and 

Ts  S"  1  "r  '""''"'■  ^"^  -'S-'bourhoS  too  a' 
was  natural,  called,  and  was  very  cordial  in  its  J^l 
come.     I  must  only  delay  to  mention  the  extreme  kind- 

and  the.r  young  people  n^  also  frequently  to  come 
over  fron.  Woburn  for  a  game  of  croquet ;  and  sea  ceTy 

would  r.r  "',"•"•""  ""-■'  "^  ^'^^  "■"-*  «-*"« 
would  walk  .several  miles  to  r„e  croquot  parties  In  the 

ne.ghbourhood.    That  was  a  glorious  summer,  and  it 

was  d„r,n.  those  aImo.,t  tropical  days  that  mv  brother 

Horar.  came  one  day  out  on  to  the  lawn  with  the 

daily  paper  >n  his  hands  containing  the  long-looked-for 
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"Yes'-Pplw!:,   ay  father  cned,  "is  it  all  right?" 

hlT  J  '  "'"  "^  "*  "-^  "*  "^er  one  hundred  who 
fad  passed,  caused  great  joy  and  pride  in  the  tonllv 

my  mother  s  cousin,  Lord  William  Paulet,  he  receiyed 
h«  commission  as  ensign  in  the  8Tth  Beg  ment  of  I^ 
Lwe,  the  Koyal  Irish  Fusiliers     It  wawT  , 

befo^chri.   ,,,,,,, ..^,/-2L;iS 

at  the  Grange  Port,  near  Gosport,  to  the  no  smaH 
dehght  of  my  Aunt  Maria,  upon  ^hom  he  "asTo" 
stant  ly  able  to  look  in.  The  year  1865  wasmarked  bv" 
a  ^nou.  attack  of  typhoid,  to  which  both  my  eWest 
s.ster,  Fanny,  and  my  brother  Berkelev  were  Wet. m 
I  was  ^nt  away  for  safety  to  my  Aunt  Mar  a    v^Tre 

IZ  AsT.  ^'A^^^"^"^  -"^  -ore  into  in  ad 
^ays.  As  a  last  hope  my  father  had  a  celebrated  nhv 
.can  down  from  London,  but  no  benefit  result!^  and 
I  may  mention  as  an  evidence  of  HoracI^  ot  t^ 
our  mother,  and  of  his  unselfishness  tZ  iZ" 
etter  of  his  to  my  father,  of  about  thl't  ^a    ,   n  ^  L! 

v^sit  from  the  London  doctor  if  it  mi^ht  he  of  anv  use 
M    en  .t  „  ..„,,,hered  that  he  had  to  live  wi t h  v  n^ 

allowance  from  h.s  aunt,  Miss  Thewles,  it  sm-ik.  n 
good  deal  for  his  manly  self-denial  that  h^  shJ.Ka.: 
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been  able  and  willing  to  make  this  offer.  The  sad  time 
wore  on,  we,  the  younger  children,  of  course,  not  under- 
standing the  full  meaning  of  it.  My  two  eldest  sisters 
and  my  father  did  all  the  nursing  by  day  and  night, 
and  no  stranger  intruded  upon  those  sacred  hours. 

At  last  came  my  sister  Fanny's  birthday,  May  24, 
1866— a  day  I  shall  never  forget.    My  dear  mother,  with 
her  wonted  lovii:g  thonghtfulness,  had  planned  that 
we  younger  children  should  go  for  a  picnic  in  the  Duke 
of  Bedford's  woods.    We  went  in  the  momiug,  and 
enjoyed  it  much,  though  a  sort  of  shadow  of  coming 
evil  seemed  to  brood  over  our  merrymaking.       eturn- 
ing  in  the  afternoon,  a  croquet  tournament  was  ar- 
ranged between  the  three  elder  (for  Horace  was  at 
home  on  leave)  and  the  three  younger  ones.    This  went 
on  for  a  time,  until  a  message  was  sent  out  for  us  to 
stop.    It  was  then,  I  think,  that  for  the  first  time  the 
long  lowering  shadow  rushed  down  as  a  pall  of  bitter 
blackness  upon  my  young  life.    My  mother  had  always 
been  everything  to  me,  and  the  thought  of  life  without 
her  seemed  inconceivable,  unbearable.    How  clearly 
I  remember  the  long,  lonely  hours  as  I. paced  the  floor 
of  my  little  bedroom  in  the  dark,  or  knelt  in  an  agony 
of  prayer  that  this  dear  life  might  be  spared.     Then, 
at  length,  I  know  not  when,  my  sisters  came  sobbing  to 
the  door  and  told  me  that  all  was  over,  and  took  me 
down  to  see  the  cold,  still  form,  my  first  sight  of  death. 
What  need  to  dwell  upon  the  sad,  desolate  daj-s  that 
followed?— who  has  not  been   through   them?— suc- 
ceeded by  the  quiet  funeral,  when  we  all  stood  round 
the  grave  with  my  fatlipr,  and  a  kind  neighbouring 
clergyman,  the  Rev.  W.  Brooks,  of  Flitwick,  read  the 
service. 
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It  was  not  long  after  my  mother's  death  that  I  paid 
a  long  visit  to  my  Aunt  Maria,  just  before  she  took  her 
annual  summer  holiday.    This  year  she  had  taken 
lodgings  at  Bembridge,  and  upon  landing  at  Byde  we 
engaged  a  "fly  "  to  convey  us  to  that  rather  remote 
Tillage.    This  in  the  case  of  my  aunt  was  alwajB  a 
matter  of  time  and  difficulty,  for  she  had  to  the  full 
the  horror  of  being  cheated  by  a  cabman,  which  at  that 
epoch  was  characteristic  of  Englishwomen  on  their 
travels.    She  had   a  most  painful  and   distressing 
stammer,  yet  she  would  never  allow  the  negotiation 
to  be  carried  on  by  her  maid  or  others,  and  we  had  to 
stand  by  while  the  haggling  over  a  sixpence  more  or 
less  went  on.    When  at  length  the  ordeal  was  over 
we  enjoyed  the  most  delightful  drive  up  the  St.  John's 
Boad,  by  Spring  Vale  and  Sea  View,  to  St.  Helens,  and 
thence  across  the  Haven  in  a  primitive  ferry  boat  to 
the  remote  little  village  of  Bembridge.    In  those  days 
there  was  no  branch  line  of  rail  direct  from  Brading 
nor  steamer  direct  from  Sonthsea,  nor  was  there  any 
pier  for  them  to  land  at.     So  that  Bembridge  was 
beloved  by  those  >  .,o,  like  my  aunt,  abhorred  tourists 
and  crowds.    We  had  a  quiet  but  happy  time  there 
together,  and  enjoyed  the  services  at  the  village  church 
Prom  Bembridge  there  ar-  most  delightful  walks  by 
paths  and  lanes  oveigrown  with  blackberries  to  White 
Chff  Bay,  at  the  extreme  eastern  end  of  the  island 
Thitlier  I  frequently  strolled,  book  in  hand,  and  would 
spend  long  hours  on  the  beach,  which  was  usually 
quite  deserted,  and  then,  after  a  bathe,  pursue  mv  way 
to  the  foot  of  the  great  Culver  Cliffs.    There  some- 
times at  low  tide  a  <ielightful  walk  lav  over  the  white 
stones  to  the  very  point  of  Dun  Nose,  where  the  sea- 
pools  were  brilliant  with  sea-anemones.    Or  one  could 
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instead,  climb  up  on  to  the  Down  and  gain  the  full 
breadth  of  the  Channel  view.  Somewhere  on  the 
south  face  of  the  cliff  was  a  cavern  called  the  "  Her- 
mit's Cave,"  and  I  could  not  rest  till  I  had  discovered 
It.  The  steep  green  slope  of  the  Down  seemed  to  carry 
one  to  the  very  edge  of  the  sheer  cliff,  and  it  took  many 
caufous  experiments  before  the  exultant  moment 
when  I  espied  a  narrow  white  path  running  down 
through  a  little  rift  which  led  round  the  face  of  the 
rock  to  the  mysterious  cave  of  the  Hermit,  from  which 
one  could  gaze  right  out  over  the  sea  and  watch  the 
many  ships  going  up  or  down  Channel 

That  year,  1866,  was  a  sorrowful  year  for  us,  for 
8oon  after  my  mother's  death  u,y  father  fell  a  prey 
to  his  old  enemy,  rheumatism,  which,  taking  advantage 
of  his  depressed  and  weakened  condition,  fastened  a 
ffrip  upon  him  which  never  relaxed.    The  whole  of 
that  autumn  he  was  fighting  a  losing  battle,  till  the 
sad  Sunday  morning  when  he  had  to  dismiss  the  con- 
»regat.on  without  a  sermon,  so  as  to  be  able  to  finish 
the  Communion  Service.    After  that  we  had  to  get 
clerical  assistance,  and  my  father  went  with  Berkeley 
to  try  the  Buxton  baths,  but  without  any  appreciable 
benefit    I  joined  them  there,  a  very  notable  adventure 
for  me,  and  we  returned  home  together.    In  the  early 
8.-mmer  it  was  decided  that  we  must  leave  the  Rectory 
and  try  the  seaside  air  of  Hythe,  in  Kent 

Some  time  in  the  anti  mn  of  1866  we  had  two  visi- 
tors. My  Aunt  Qeorgi,  Kennedy,  my  father's  voung- 
est  mster,  came  down  to  us  from  her  home 'in  St 
John  s  Wood.  We  all  liked  her  very  much  and  found 
her  vivacious  and  cheery,  and  she  brightened  us  all 
np.  We  little  thought  then  how  this  seemingly  chance 
acquaintance  with  a  hitherto  unknown  relative  would 
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influence  our  lives  in  the  future.    The  time  came  for 
us  to  leave;  an  excellent  locum  tcnens  had  been  dis- 
covered in  the  person  of  an  Irish  olergymrn    tie 
Rev  Charles  Hare,  of  Limerick,  who  wZTusin  o 
our  fnends  the  Wingflelds  of  Ampthiil,  and  one  mor^ 

Z,h°'""?f  °'  '"'-'  P«"«'''°'"^«  gathered  to  say 
good-bye  w,th  .sobs  and  blessings  as  they  saw  my  poor 
father,  white  and  crippled,  helped  into  the  cab.     They 

wht,  t,^'^'"^^''""'  ^i'^-'-  teapot  and  cream-jug, 

which  are  still  in  my  possession 

onJ^'i^wT/T'  "'  ™'""^'  "°  ""•^'''"^  -""l  painful 
one.    At  Watford  my  father's  eldest  sister,  my  Aunt 

Car,  and  her  husband,  the  Hon.  Algernon  Captra 

brother  of  the  Earl  of  Essex,  saw  him^for  a  moment  or 

hoSH'"''^.*'' "' .'*°  '""'°'''^"  '■"S"'"'  ""I  '^^  glorious 
hopflelds  and  quaint  Post-houses  were  objects  of  great 
mterest.  Prom  Westenhanger  it  was  a  drive  of  fhrL 
mUes  down  to  Hythe,  and  there  we  settled,  first  at 

No  8  bv  ti  '  "t  *''°  '"'■  ''  ^"^  «-"V  leased 
Jlml^  'T  ^*  '^'^"^  Hythe,  so  far  as  I  can 
remember,  m  the  month  of  July,  1867. 
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CHAPTER  VII. 

HYT^E.    1867-1869. 

The  ancient  town  of  Hythe  is  one  of  the  Cinque 
Ports,  and  possesses  a  magnificent  churcli,  which  is 
famous  for  its  curious  crypt  with  a  remarkable  collec- 
tion of  skulls,  about  which  yery  various  theories  have 
been  held.    It  is  also  the  site  of  the  School  of  Mus- 
ketry.   At  the  time  that  we  moved  to  Hythe    my 
brother  Horace  was  quartered  at  Shomcliffe,  about 
two  miles  away,  so  that  he  was  quite  frequently  with 
us.     Hythe  stands  just  at  the  entrance  to  the  Eomney 
Marsh,  which  stretches  away  to  Dungeness  and  the 
Fairhght    Downs   above    Hastings.    Eastward    lies 
Sandgate,  at  the  foot  of  the  hill  on  which  are  the  tents 
of  Shornclifife  Camp,  and  about  two  miles  farther  is 
Folkestone.     Inland  the  country   is   charming,  rich 
with  all  such  vegetation  as  flourishes  on  the  chalk 
Saltwood,  with  its  historic  castle,  the  property  of  the 
Deedes  family,  is  about  a  mile  and  a  half  from  Hythe 
and  was  one  of  our  favourite  walks.     Here  it  was  that 
the  assassins  of  Thomas  k  Becket  slept  the  night  before 
they  committed  their  crime. 

Looking  over  the  past,  the  Hythe  period  seems  to 
have  been  one  of  transition.  Hitherto  we  had  been 
children,  looking  to  our  parents  for  guidance  even  in 
the  daily  affairs  of  life.  But  from  the  time  of  our 
removal  to  Hjthe  my  father  was  bed-ridden  and  a  great 
sufferer,  so  that  we  had  practically  to  decide  things 
for  ourselves.  My  eldest  sister,  with  her  quiet  and 
loyal  wisdom,  became  our  natural  head. 
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It  is  cnrioM  to  look  back  and  to  realize  how  circum- 
•tence«  wh,ch  seemed  purely  fortuitous  at  The  tile 
were  the  divinelyordered  means  of  shaping  o„"^' 
future  hfe.  We  happened  to  select  Hjthe  becauri 
orother  was  quartered  near,  and  becaus^  he  ^vin^ 

to^he'r  r'n*  ""'^''^*'^  •^°"'^«'  ''«<1  taken  a  ?ancy 
to  the  qnamt  old  town.  But  Hythe  brought  us  with  ^ 
easy  distance  of  Folkestone,  which  at  that  time  under 
^ts  v,g„rous  young  Vicar,  Matthew  Woodward  wL 
becoming  a   centre  of  vigorous   rhnr.i,  , 

teaching.  vigorous   church    work   and 

oIH^'^V'^  ^  churchman,  as  we  hare  seen,  of  the 
old-fashioned    tvpe.    with    r,^    „«ii-  ^- 
"oarfv"  =r,H  affiliation    with    any 

party,     and  no  interest  in  ecclesiastical  politics 

orTva^^:L1rtr~-^•--^^ 

se^ic^Tu  hTZ""  "T''''  "'  "^  "^''■"'Sht  Lenten 
^rwJ^  ^i     °"  '""^  ^"''J^'^'  o'  '™ily  prayer  bv 

l.ves.    We  immediately  began   family  prayer    aud 

.n  my  father's  bedroom,  which  he  greatlyTnjoye" 

good  old  Kentish  name  of  Denne,  and  made  exDodi- 
tions  with  them  in  various  directions.  On  oue^t 
Barnabas  Day,  which  was  Ela  Denne's  birthdarM S 

of  us  over  to  the  service  in  Folkestone  Parish  Church 
Which  was,  I  suppose,  our  first  glimpse  of  anything 
approaching  to  the  Ritualistic  type  of  service  f 
remember  being  greatly  impressed  w'fth  the  revrrence 
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of  the  service  and  of  the  worehippers  in  the  beantifnl 
old  church. 

Soon  another  change  came.    I  wag  at  that  time  gup- 
posed  to  be  studying  for  the  Civil  Service,  but  had 
hitherto  had  nothing  but  some  very  simple  home  les- 
sons and  latterly  a  little  Latin  grammar  with  the 
parish  clergyman.    I  must  have  been  nearly  seventeen 
when  we  persuaded  my  father,  who  had  a  very  pes- 
simistic dread  of  overrunning  our  small  income,  that 
something  more  was  needed.     So  one  afternoon  my 
sister  Eleanor  and  I  walked  over  to  Folkestone  and 
inquired  at  the  first  bookseller  on  the  Sandgate  Boad 
about  private  tutors.    Two  names  were  given  us,  the 
Rev.  Mr.  Acland  and  the  Bev.  Mr.  Finlay.    It  seemed 
just  a  toss-up  which  to  interview,  and  here  again 
things  seemed  providentially  directed.     I  have  little 
doubt  if  I  had  gone  to  the  former  I  should  have  gone 
up  for  the  Civil  Service,  but  for  some  reason  we 
selected  Mr.  r..ilay  and  called  at  his  house,  saw  him 
and  settled  everything.    I  was  to  go  over  twice  a 
week  in  the  afternoon.   It  has  often  seemed  to  me  from 
my  own  experience  how  mistaken  parents  are  not  to 
accustom  children  to  meet  strai.gers  from  the  first. 
Naturally  absurdly  nervoni  and  sensitive  for  a  boy, 
I  had  always  been  allowed  to  keep  out  of  the  way,  liad 
never  been  to  school  or  mixed  witli  other  boys,  and 
therefore  had  an  pxagsciated  dread  of  my  own  back- 
wardness and  of  the  requirements  of  tutors.    However, 
the  kindness  of  Mr.  Finlay  soon  set  mo  at  my  ease,  and 
in  a  short  time  I  had  learnt  to  admire  and  love  him, 
and  a  real  friendsliip  was  formed  between  us,  which 
lasted  till  his  death.     I  recollect  that  a  violet  stole 
hung  over  one  of  the  chairs  in  his  study,  and  after 
some  time  I  summoned  up  courage  to  ask  what  it  was. 
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Thl»  led  on  to  the  whole  queation  of  eccleiiiutical 
colonn,  and  so,  beginning  from  the  outside,  I  grad- 
ually was  awakened  to  understand  something  of  what 
the  Catholic  Church,  its  ministers  and  sacramenU 
really  were.  Mr.  Plnlay  was  an  extremely  able  man 
and  a  thoroughly  catholic  churchman,  and  a  devoted 
lover  of  Gregorian  plain-song.  He  used  to  attend  and 
assist  at  St.  Peter's  Church,  on  the  East  Cliff,  the 
vicar  of  which,  the  Bev.  C.  J.  Kidsdale,  was  his  close 
personal  friend.  My  sister  Eleanor  and  I  walked  over 
for  the  consecration  of  8t.  Peter's  Church  by  old  Arch- 
bishop Longley,  and  I  have  still  a  vivid  recollection 
of  the  beautiful  service,  which  was  choral  matins. 

It  must  have  been  soon  after  this  that  in  a  walk 
along  the  cliff  to  Sandgate  I  first  learnt  from  Mr. 
Finlay  of  the  beauty  of  a  choral  Eucharist,  of  which 
I  had  never  even  heard  before,  and  he  advised  me  to 
come  over  some  Sunday  morning  to  St.  Peter's.  Then, 
too,  I  think  he  first  mentioned  the  old  custom  of  fast- 
ing Communion,  of  which  I  was  equally  ignorant.  So 
one  Sunday  morning  I  walked  over  in  time  for  matins; 
then  came  what  was  to  me  the  novelty  of  a  pause  and 
the  lighting  of  the  candles,  and  then  the  Hcly 
Eucharist  rendered  throughout  with  the  solemn 
"  Misna  in  Dominicia." 

It  so  happened  tha.  Mr.  Finlay  was  the  celebrant, 
and  his  rich  musical  bass  gave  full  effect  to  the  glor- 
ious plain-song  of  "  Sursiim  Corda  "  and  Preface, 
heard  then  for  the  first  time  and  never  to  be  forgotten. 
From  that  moment  the  catholic  service  of  onr 
Church,  duly  rendered,  hold  me  enthralled,  and  no 
other  type  of  service  seenied  adequate.  I  frequently 
walked  in  for  the  St.  Peter's  morning  service,  and  got 
home,  tired  but  satisfied,  to  a  rather  late  dinner.    I 
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had  buen  going  over  to  b--  tutor  probably  for  •  ye»r 
when  he  broached  the  r  joject  of  my  taking  Holy 
Order*.  Thlo,  years  ago,  had  been  a  favourite  wiah 
of  my  mother'g,  but  hud  for  «oiue  time  been  forgotten. 
Now  the  BUggegtion,  coming  from  my  loved  friend, 
•eemed  tc  reawaken  old  aspirations.  I  spoke  to  my 
father  about  it,  but  he,  with  his  old  ideas  of  the  ex- 
penses and  requircmcnU  of  a  University,  pooh-poohed 
the  notion  as  out  of  the  question.  My  brother  Horace, 
also,  wlio  bad  always  been  my  guide  and  mentor,  was 
opposed  to  this  suggestion  on  other  grounds. 

It  seems  strange  to  think  that  I  should  have  per- 
severed through  this  opposition,  but  I  did  so,  and  in 
the  most  opportune  time  came  the  proposed  erection 
of  Keble  College  in  Oxford,  for  which  my  name  was 
duly  entered— the  third,  I  believe,  in  the  list  of  entries. 
After  things  were  so  far  settled  my  father  became 
reconciled  to  the  idea  and  used  to  enjoy  helping  me 
with  the  translation  of  Vircril  or  CBsar. 

It  must  have  been  in  the  late  autumn  of  1868,  I 
think,  that  my  brother  Horace,  who  had  been  for  some 
time  quartered  at  the  Kegimental  Depot  at  Walmer, 
was  ordered  to  join  his  regiment  at  Malta.  His 
departure  was  a  great  loss  to  my  father  and  all  of  us, 
fo-  he  had  frequently  walked  over  from  Walmer  for 
Sunday,  and  thought  no  hing  of  walking  back  along 
the  cliffs  at  night  after  his  day  at  home— a  distance 
of  nearly  twenty  miles.  Everything  went  on  quietly 
that  winter  and  spring,  though  three  of  us,  my  eldest 
sister  Fanny,  Berkeley  and  I,  had  a  severe  touch  of 
the  Bomney  Marsh  fever.  I  remember  that  it  was  when 
I  was  recovering,  though  still  very  weak,  that  the 
celebrated  Fr.  Ignatius  came  over  and  preached  in 
Hytlie  Parish  Church.    It  created  quite  an  excitement 
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gnidance,  wm  endeared  to  usIllLv  '?"°.'*'  "'"' 
amiable  nature  and  wa«  L  ,  •  ^  ^"'  '"^'"f^  «'«' 
two  elder  sisters  i  hi  ,  "^"""'^  ""'^'"^  "'  ""7 
had  been  ab  e  to  ent  r  thIV  r^'  ""'"'^'^  ""»'  ''  "« 

customs  of  fore,ffn  nations  and  of  admiring  all 
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that  was  best  in  them.  In  the  amy  he  had  turned 
most  of  his  attention  to  scientific  musketry  and  had 
attained  the  distinction  of  being  chosen  one  of  the 
English  Eight  in  the  year  in  which  they  won  the  Elchc 

S1116iu. 

During  that  sad  summer  of  1869  my  father's  eldest 
sister  the  Hon.  Mrs.  Algernon  Capel,  and  her  youngest 
daughter,  paid  us  a  visit.    She  was  very  kind  and 
jolly  and  we  greatly  enjoyed  her  magnificent  playing 
on  the  piano.    After  she  had  left,  my  Aunt  Georgia 
Kennedy  came  down   to   Hythe  with   her  married 
daughter  and  her  husband,  Michael  Seymour-to  us 
a  most  amusing  character.    Their  two  little  children, 
W,ll,e  and  Grace,  were  with  them.    After  Horace's 
death  my  father  rapidly  grew  worse,  and  his  suffering 
and  weakness  were  such   that  we  could  not  have 
wished  him  to  linger.    The  last  week  was,  I  remember 
one  of  glorious  weather,  and  when  sitting  up  at  night 
with  h.m,  we  used  to  go  out  and  stroll  up  and  down  by 
the  sea  under  the  glorious  moon. 

Quietly  at  last,  August  30,  my  father  passed  away, 
after  a  veritable  martyrdom  of  suffering  during  the 
past  two  years.    My  brother  Rerkeley  and  I  took  turns 
in  sleeping  in  his  room  so  as  to  give  him  '  is  dose  of 
morphia  at  the  proper  time  and  the  supper  whi^li 
my  eldest  sister  always  prepared  for  him.    Oh,  how 
sleepy  I  used  to  be  when,  his  pain  becoming  unbear- 
able,  he  would  call  me  up,  usually  about  two  in  the 
TTf;  Z/''""^'"'''^'-  "^  0°''  «<-™sion  being  so  drowsy 
that  I  let  the  candle  burn  right  through  the  shoulder 
of  my  dressing-gown  liefore  realizing  what  was  hap- 
pening      Then,   having  served  my  father  with  his 
midnight  re)  .st,  it  was  our  privilege  to  eat  up  the 
remainder,  which    ,ne  used  to  quite  heartily  enjoy. 
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munching  the  sandwiches  and  drinking  the  delicious 
lemonade  with  eyes  shut,  and  more  than  half  asleep- 

My  cousin,  Pitzclarence  Paget,  of  whom  we  were 
all  very  fond,  was  the  executor  and  with  us  attended 
the  funeral,  which  was  held  at  Steppingley  and  con- 
ducted  by  our  friend  Mr.  Johustone,  who  had  for  some 
time  been  acting  as  locum  tenens.  My  Aunt  Maria 
came  to  a  lodging  in  Saltwood  for  a  time  and  we 
discusscJ  our  future  plans. 

Owing  largely  to  the  influence  of  our  Aunt  Georgie 
and  the  Seymours,  who  lived  in  St.  John's  Wood,  and 
partly,  also,  because  it  had  been  Horace's  advice,  we 
decided  to  take  a  house  in  Belsize  Road  in  St.  John's 
Wood,  and  removed  there  from  Hytl.e  in  October, 

So  once  more  the  apparently  chance  meeting  with 
these  hitherto  unknown  relations  in  1867-8  led  to 
this  radical  change  of  residences,  one  which  was  to 
affect  the  whole  future  of  my  sisters'  lives 
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CHAPTER    VIII. 

LONDON  AND  OXFORD. 

HiTOERTo  we  had,  I  think,  all  bad  an  inherited  dislike 
to  the  Idea  of  living  in  a  town,  and  it  was  only  after 
a  vis.t  which  my  eldest  sister  paid  to  Mrs.  Kenned^ 
and  after  we  had  come  to  know  the  Seymours  weH,' 
that  we  gradually  were  converted  to  think  of  settline 
m  London  as  desirable. 

The  first  few   months  were  rather  chaotic.    Mv 
brother  got  some  ^ork  for  a  time  with  onr  cousin 
WUI.am  Berners  and  then  went  to  a  farm  of  a  Mr 
Sandiland,  near  Tunbridge.    Jly  sister  Prederica  went 
for  a  long  visit  to  Devonshire  to  our  Aunt  Car,  and 
my  sister  Fanny  to  Anglesey.    Eleanor  and  I  went 
down  to  Steppingley  and  had  a  tremendous  time  in 
packmg  things  up  and  having  them  sent  to  London 
I  have  forgotten  to  mention  that  on  two  occasions 
m  the  past  two  years  I  had  been  sent  to  Steppinglev 
by  my  father  to  receive  the  Glebe  rents.    I  was  then 
only  sixteen  or  seventeen  and  I  remember  feeling 
rather  nervous  at  having  to  sit  at  the  receipt  of 
custom  m  the  principal  public-house,  where  I  received 
uie  various  payments,  han.iing  tnc  receipts  to  the 
honest  tenants,  while  I  directed  each  to  receive  his 
glass  of  beer  in  which  to  drink  my  father's  better 
liealth. 

When  we  first  settled  in  London  we  attended  Mr 

^^admore's  church  it.  Loudon  Road,  where  Mr.  and 

Mrs.  Seymour  generally  went.     The  first  Christmas 

Day  of  onr  new  life  we  walked  down  to  St.  Mary 

tt 
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Magdalene's,  Paddington,  which  was  then  in  the  full 
vfear   S  %7:^  '!!?  '^^  -«--  un<'er  itlno^" 

preachers  In  the  Eng^L  Chu^^ch""'  °"'^  "'  '''  '"^^ 
excellpnf  f^i}^^        I  -luere  1  met  some 

r  h    ?     ^^^   '  ""^^  ""^^  "'"«'  ''i°1  to  me.     She  wa« 

i  Ne;;!  r"*'  r "'  ^"•'  -^ '""-- »' '-  -• ' 

Mr.  J^ewton,  who  was  her  oracle  upon  nrophecv   I  atPr 
wellsand  zealously  endeavoured,  though  in  the  kind 
Church  'T  r  ""^  "^^'  '"  ""^^  -  «•'  '-«  "  S 

tnai.e°a"ri;rj:r„j;''^'  "^  "^  -»^■•-- 

t-e.  I  think  ft  watt  June  /sTrthin  w""  T' 
for  Matriculation  to  Oxford      S  ■  1h  v"/  "" 

xToKin  /-I  II        »  "Aixiu.     inis  and  mv  life  at 

Keble  College  I  hare  described  in  my  book'  "iJ, 
Undergraduate  Days  at  Keble  Ooilege,"  so  wilf  no^ 
dwell  upon  my  Oxford  life  here.    Very  'soon  aftel  my 
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brow  H  T,  "'"*  ^°"°  *°  ^'^-P""'  -""  -y 

brother  Berkeley  to  see  him  off  for  Canada.  Hi« 
heart  had  always  been  «et  upon  returning  there,  and  as 
Boon  as  be  «-aB  of  age  and  „.y  sisters  were  com  or  ah" 
establ.shed  ,n  London,  there  was  nothing  to  pre^ent 

Ui  tea  ful  farewell  as  we  drove  off  to  Euston,  leaving 
^3  s-sters  standing  at  the  door,  the  night  journey 
down,  our  wandering  about  Liverpool  it  the  earW 

ehZ  llf  TT'  ""'"  ^-^  «"^'^  ««'  «^»  "- 
on   the  Un  r  '  '"'  '""""'"S  """'"oon  I  stood 

on  the  land.ng.stag,.  and  waved  lt,.,.k..|e,.  good-bye 
as  the  tender  steamed  away  for  the  big  liner,  and 
hen  returned  to  town  by  the  four  o'cloek  ex;:^s 
It  was  m  August,  while  my  sister  Eleanor  and  I^re 
keepmg  house  together,  that  a  hansom  cab  one  da^ 
drove  up,  from  which  a  pleasant  and  distinguL  J 

looking  ladyalighted,whoannouncedhersefas<<Mt 
Otway's  sister,"  Lady  Clarence  Paget.  She  waf  in 
town  y  herself  for  some  shopping,  L  ha 'ng Tea  a 
of  us  from  her  sister,  had  taken  the  trouble  to  drive 
al  the  way  up  to  Belsize  Boad  to  hunt  us  up  I 
thmk  our  visitor  was  touched  by  finding  two  ing 
people  shy  and  unused  as  we  we«  to  s<^.etf  aU 
alone  ,n  London,  for  nothing  could  have  ex  Le^ 
her  k«dnes«,  and  her  wonderful  charm  of  manl:^ 

Next  d^rf  "'  '"'  ''  '■'  ^"^  ^■'^^'^  ■">  '»1  friend 

t^rCrvsL'p','"'"'"'  "'"'°  *"'^'°«  -  -»•'  I'-  to 
the  Crystal  Palace,  and  a  very  delightful  day  we  had 

ZinVre  r  T'"' ''"  ■■"^'^*^  »p-  ---o» 

heaTtily'en-oy!^;'"^  «'^™''"  «-''«'  ^'^-^  -  most 

I  remember  that  we  were  walking  with  Ladv  Clar 

ence  through  St.  James'  Park  to  the  Horse  Gua^S; 
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Lmie  olHe  of  note  oocurrtM],  ho  far  as  I  remember 
t  II  I  went  up  as  a  fresh.nan  for  my  first  term  at' 
O-yr.  ,  about  the  .niddle  of  October,  1870. 

skating.  I  „a^  h,,,  ,,,  t^atty7lZ'"^ 
renewed  this  invitation  every  Chfis^l"  f  ^'"'' 
years  and  we  always  look  JCSt^H  ""'■'" 
a  charming  country  house  aTdVl  ^'"*  *" 

with  great  anticipation  '  '*"°'  """  '^""^'-^ 

Fanny,  I  thS^  and  1  J".  "'*'  "°*  °'  ""^  «'«'<'™> 
about  'that  hea^tS  cTunt:'  ^ZT''"'''  '''^'^ 
Isabella  came  over  fZ  Exton  .k"^  ""'  ^°"^'° 
Henry  Hasler  and  «  i?  """•  ''*'"  husband, 

to  He^iin^irnti^STj;/^  ^^^  ^"^  *» 
My  Cousin  Mary  wrthe„"n^h  "'■"'' '*''^'"^- 
and  spirits  still  rM^  ?  .  ""^  P*"""^  "^  health 
It  was  a  re;i  de«Jht  toV  .'"""'''  '*'"'  "  «"''  -"iP- 
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Mrs.  Ernold  Smith,  entertained  the  whole  great  party 
to  dinner  on,  I  thinic.  New  Year's  night. 

Our  last  Christmas  at  the  Oaiis  must  have  been, 
I  tUlnlt,  in  1873,  for  on  the  following  December  my 
sister  Eleanor  waH  on  the  point  of  entering  the 
Religious  Life  and  we  wished  to  spend  our  lust  united 
Christmas  at  home  together. 

It  was  not  long  after  this  that  my  aunt  removed 
to  London  to  live  with  her  youngest  daughter,  Mrs. 
Hozier,  in  Hans  Place,  and  I  have  a  recollection  of 
our  dining  there  one  dismal  Christmas  evening,  an 
evening  of  liquid  mud  and  fog.  I  am  inclined  to  think 
this  must  have  been  in  1876,  just  after  my  Aunt 
Maria's  death. 

My  first  long  vacation  began  in  June,  1871.  My 
Bisters  and  I  had  debated  the  feasibility  of  our  all 
getting  away  from  London  to  some  seaside  place  for 
a  month  in  the  summer.  This  had  seemed  to  our  little 
experience  and  with  our  small  incomes  a  very  serious 
enterprise.  An  invitation,  however,  from  our  kind 
cousins.  Lord  and  Lady  Clarence  Paget,  to  my  two 
eldest  sisters  to  visit  them  at  their  country  home, 
Plas  Llanfair,  near  the  Menai  Straits,  finally  decided 
us,  and  we  took  lodgings  at  Port  Madoc.  My 
youngest  sister  and  I,  on  my  return  from  Oxford, 
travelled  down  from  Euston  together  and  greatly 
enjoj-^  the  fine  scenery  en  route  through  counties 
which  were  quite  new  to  us.  Ah,  those  happy  days, 
when  we  were  all  young  together  and  every  fresh 
experience  seemed  a  matter  of  such  great  moment. 
This,  our  first  summer's  outing,  proved  a  great  success. 
We  made  an  expedition  in  the  narrow  gauge  railway 
through  most  romantic  scenery  up  to  Festiniog  and 
Duffys,  including  a  visit  to  the  famous  slate  quarries. 


KllllA    CATllEmNK    PAHKT, 
My  Molher, 
*'irc.  I(«i. 


'I 

I 

J! 

i 


ii  (•11 
|i  'f 


I^NDON  AND  OXPOHD 


■"d  enjoyed  to  the  full  Mtbl\t^  ^^^  n.OQn,.j„, 
ot  the  people  around  1  itil/*'. ''"'''*''•''« 
Madoc  I  enjoyed  a  Li^m/  .    .  *  ""*  ""J'  "'  ^ot 

o/^boutawleCeJ  CI  •'  *"  ^"^  ^"""•^' 
Clarence  Paget/andT/irA.r  ^l"""'  ^'^ 
were  moat  unaffected  and  fl?  ^"°'' ^"''''' ^'o 
-^  -venteen,  .rale  r'hrottV^^  °'  '^'•^'"•*- 

DurinjT  this  vi.it  we  enlov«^  "'^• 

a-d  waited  over  once  ^o  £^31^  '"*'""'^' 
Marquew  of  Anglesev  and  h.H  ,  '  ""^  '*»'  °'  *•>« 
tion  inland  to  CapTcurlg        ""^      *  ""'''  "'*^'- 

-eorn.,  bo/rriel'^^Xofd Zr;  ^"•"  '«"» 
D^ne,  who  had  never  been  i^  r  .  '  ^  ''"^*'  ^'"'"J 
a'-.  I  paid  a  vi.t  to  aX'"  tI'TT  ■  '  '""■'' 
■ner,  after  much  discnwion  Z'h  ..  '"""*'»«  »<ini- 
monthly  return  ticketat  r  '"'"'*'  '"'  "■"  '^eap 

«-«'  -ever  regretSt  deSr'^;,'"  ^°"-  ^--' 
«>mantic  country  with  all  olheartTJ  „/""''"'«  *"* 
to  Exeter  to  meet  mv  Aunt  IT  "'  '""""oned 

tJ-en  beginning  neZi^  f„  ,"  Ve  «?""'  "' 
and  went  to  the  Cathed™i7  ..  '"^*  "■  ^«ter 
drove  down  fron,  B^rn'^  ej  th^,"'  "''''  '^"^ 
>t8  Steep  hills  to  Lynmouth  ir  .  ""^  ''^^  ''"«» 
'or  a  time  and  then  Z^'  I  ?  f'  "'"^'^  '^''^  "" 
the  close  Of  our  stay  I  ml  wh!^  ^'""-  ^°^»"J- 
a  very  adventurous  L™.l!  "'^'"^  *"  •»«  then 

I  went  out  to  StjZrZ'ZT^J''"'''''^'  '^''™'^'' 
•*tum  trip  I  visited  w^.'  ^""^  '  ^'"'-  0»  the 
--a  Of  the  A.;*tn^l7"'  "-  «'<^e'ord.  the 
-  -er  Kleanor.  and  w^SuVXthe^L". - 
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mouth.    At  the  expiration  of  our  delightful  Deyon 
holiday  a  great  and  pleasant  surprise  awaited  os  m 
London,  for  who  should  open  the  door  of  our  house 
to  us  in  Belsize  Road  but  my  brother  Berkeley.    He 
had  arrived  from  Canada  a  few  days  before,  intending 
to  surprise  us,  and  had  found  to  his  disgust  that  we 
were  all  away  in  Devonshire.    My  brother,  since  he 
first  went  out  in  1870,  had  taken  a  farm  near  Peter- 
borough, and  after  working  some  time  there  had  be- 
thought him  of  a  letter  of  introduction  from  our  aunt, 
Mrs.  Kennedy,  to  her  old  friends  Captain  and  Mrs. 
Sibbald  and  their  charming  family  at  Eildon  Hall, 
near  Sutton,  on  Lake  Simcoe.    It  proved  a  most  Provi- 
dential "  leading,"  for  my  brother,  on  going  over  there, 
was  at  once  made  at  home  and  soon  settled  down  to 
work  among  his  kind  friends  as  if  he  were  a  member 
of  the  family,  which  a  year  or  two  later  he  in  fact 
became  by  his  marriage  with  Miss  Fanny  Sibbald, 
Captain  Bibbald's  fourth  daughter.    This,  however, 
was  still  in  the  future  in  1872.    Towards  the  close 
of  his  stay  in  England  my  brother  paid  me  a  visit  in 
Oxford  and  soon  afterwards  returned  to  Canada.    It 
waa  also  during  this  vUit  that  we  gave  up  the  house 
101,  Belsize  Eoad,  and  moved  down  to  61,  Princess 
Eoad,  Kilbnrn,  so  as  to  be  near  St   Augustine's 
Church,  to  which  my  sisters  were  now  definitely  at- 
tached, and  in  whose  parochial  activities  they  were 
deeply  engaged.   Let  me  recall  some  of  those  interests 
of  their  earlier  life  in  Kilbum.    There  was  first  of 
all  the  district  in  Anderson  Place— a  mews  opening 
out  of  Kilburn  Park  Eoad,  which  they  shared  between 
them.     How  often  I  used  to  hear  them  discussing 
the  various  families  and  individuals  of  their  charges. 
My  eldest  sister,  Fanny,  soon  became  an  Associate 
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of  St.  Peter's  Home,  in  Mortimer  Eoad,  where  she 
■  visited  and  read  to  the  patients.  Eleanor,  on  the  other 
hand,  very  soon  fell  under  the  wonderful  spell  of 
Mother  Emily  Ayckbowm,  the  foundress  of  "  The  Sis- 
ters of  the  Church,"  and  began  what  was  to  prove  her 
life  s  work  by  taking  part  in  their  mission  and  school 
enterprises.  Prederica,  the  youngest,  took  a  boys' 
class  m  the  large  Sunday  School,  and  gave  her  keen 
intelligence  and  large-hearted  zeal  to  this,  to  her,  most 
congenial  department  of  the  Church's  duf  v. 


■'■I'll 


CHAPTER    IX. 
UY  FIRST  TRAMP  ABROAD. 

THE  summer  of  1873  was  noteworthy  to  me  as  the 
first  occasion  on  which  I  set  foot  on  the  Continent. 

My  friend  Grey,  of  Exeter,  in  the  previous  winter 
and  spring  had  several  times  discussed  with  me  in 
his  cozy  rooms  in  Ship  Street  the  delights  of  a  walking 
tour  in  France,  and  especially  of  the  primifve  dis- 
tricts and  quaint  old  villages  of  Brittany.     In  the 
summer  term  these  discursive  talks  gradudly  took 
the  concrete  form  of  a  proposal  on  his  part  that  we 
should  go  together  for  the  month  of  July  to  Brittany, 
and  visit  on  foot  some  of  the  more  remote  and  less 
known  towns  and  villages.    In  those  days  we  were 
both  forced  to  observe  strict  economy  and  the  estimate 
was  that  we  could  achieve  this  holiday  abroad,  in- 
cluding the  journey  there  and  back,  for  a  little  over 
ten    pounds    apiece.    The    London,    Brighton,    and 
South   Coast  Rai:    ay  had   just  advertised  a  first- 
class  return  rate  from  London  to  Morlaix,  a  sea- 
port  of   Brittany,    for    thirty    shillings,    and    this 
just   seemed   made   to   suit   our  pockets.     So,    hav- 
ing procured  a  knapsack  and  other  needful  articles, 
I  started  one  glorious  day  in  late  June  for  Little- 
hampton.    There  I  found  Grey  waiting  for  me  and 
was  taken  to  the  house  of  his  aunt,  Mrs.  Martelli, 
where  we  spent  a  pleasant  afternoon.    About  2  p.m. 
we  went  on  board  a  curious  little  tramp  sieamer,  the 
Foyle  and  forswearing  the  cramped  and  stuffy  cabin 
over  the  screw,  elected  to  sleep  in  one  of  the  boats 
on  deck,  which  was  covered  with  canvas.    Early  on 
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the  following  inorniag  we  put  into  St.  Peter's,  Port 
Guernsey,  and  enjoyed  a  brisk  walk  round  the  quaint 
old  town  and  a  breakfast  at  a  little  inn.    Some  time 
m  the  following  night  we  gioped  our  way  through  a 
fog  into  the  river  and  early  on  a  splendid  summer's 
morning  were  moored  alongside  the  quay  at  Morlaix. 
This  was  the  first  time  I  had  ever  heard  the  clattering 
of  the  sabots  or  landed  on  a  foreign  shore,  and  after 
we  were  refreshed  by  a  good  walk  round  the  town  and 
dejeuner  I  felt  able  to  enjoy  all  the  novel  experiences. 
It  IS  not  my  intention  to  recount  here  our  adventures 
in  Eastern  Brittany ;  suffice  it  to  say  that  starting  from 
Morlaix  we  spent  a  month  of  the  most  delightful  and 
untrammelled   wandering   from   village   to   village 
putting  up  at  quaint  little  inns,  with  a  bunch  of 
herbs  hanging  outside  as  the  only  indication  of  their 
character,  until  we  finally  reached  the  wild  rocks  of 
the  Point  de  Baz,  overlooking  the  Bay  of  Biscay. 
We  attended  two  or  three  "Pardons,"  or  village 
festivals  of  the  patron  Saint,  climbed  Mont  St.  Michel 
and  Menez  Ombre,  and  found  ourselves  back  on  board 
the  odious  little  Foyle  at  the  end  of  July.    Then  we 
heard  for  the  first  time  of  the  tragic  death  of  the  great 
Bishop  Wilberforce,  who  was  killed  by  a  fall  from  his 
horse.    I  look  back  upon  this  first  walkiPT;  tour  with 
my  dear  friend  William  Grey  as  one  of  the  brightest 
spots  in  my  life.    In  youth  every  sense  is  keen,  every 
new  experience  is  of  rare  interest,  and  the  trivial 
adventures  in  a  wayside  inn,  the  excellence  of  its 
potage  or  cafe  au  lait,  seem  worthy  of  record.    On  my 
return  I  ran  up  to  Yorkshire  to  join  my  sisters  at 
Whitby,  where  we  spent  two  or  three  weeks  pleasantly. 
In  the  following  June,  1874,  I  took  my  degree  and, 
after  a  brief  stay  at  Hythe  with  my  sisters,  through 
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the  kindness  of  my  warden,  Dr.  Talbot,  I  secnred  a 
holiday  tutorship  with  some  cousins  of  his,  Mr.  and 
Mrs.,  afterwards  Sir  William  and  Lady,  Welby- 
Gregory.  They  had  had  lent  to  them  for  August  a 
most  interesting  old  house  in  Scotland,  Airlie  Castle, 
the  "  Auld  Hoose  of  Airlie,"  and  wished  for  a  tutor 
for  their  two  little  boys,  Victor  and  Charles.  I  had 
m'ver  yet  crossed  the  border,  so  that  the  whole  pros- 
pect was  a  very  exciting  one.  I  spent  a  night  in 
Edinburgh  and  saw  some  of  the  sights,  and  the  follow- 
ing day  arrived  at  Meigle  Junction,  and  was  driven 
out  seven  miles  to  Airlie  Castle.  The  kindness  of  my 
employers,  the  good-heartedness  of  the  children,  and 
the  fine  country  combined  to  make  this  a  most  pleasur- 
able month.  Among  the  distinguished  visitors  enter- 
tained at  lunch  were  Mr.  Motley,  the  American  Am- 
bassador and  author,  and  Lord  and  Lady  Cowper,  of 
Wrest  Park.  I  fancy  it  was  during  my  stay  at  Airlie 
that  I  received  a  letter  from  my  sister  Eleanor,  telling 
me  she  had  practically  decided  to  join  the  Kilbum 
Sisterhood,  but  had  been  advised  to  take  a  little  more 
time  for  consideration.  So  that  in  the  following 
September  she  took  a  delightful  driving  tour  through 
the  South  of  England  with  our  cousin,  Mrs.  Hozier, 
as  a  sort  of  farewell  to  the  world.  We  spent  our  last 
Christmas  all  together  and  she  went  to  the  Home  as 
a  postulant  in  January,  1875.  Meanwhile  in  October 
I  accompanied  William  Grey  on  a  three  weeks'  tour 
in  Belgium.  We  sailed  from  St.  Catharines  docks 
to  Ostend  and  from  there  visited  Bruges,  Ghent, 
Brussels,  Louvain,  Antwerp,  Aachen,  Liege,  and  then 
plunged  into  the  Ardennes  and  enjoyed  some  walking 
and  some  rural  experiences  again. 
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In  looking  back  I  regard  thi.  walking  toar  in 

litlm!^,      f         ^"'""'^  ""y  '*'«'««  "d  going  out  a 
little  more  into  general  society,  some  quest^in™  h.n 

amen  as  to  whether  I  ,hou,d  test  .oleo  he  Tne ^ 
orders.    On  consulting  my  late  Warden,  Dr.  TaUK.t 

thmk  the  earnest  and  affectionate  letter  of  L^nt 
Maria,  recalhng  me  to  the  sacredness  and  blesLnc^ 
Of  he  ca  ing  for  which  I  had  practically  pleS  mT 

a"uHngsngg.sLTJs:o:;^:at?:t^,rn2 

lr*lf  f '*"'^°'  '"'  '•"'•■  -y  aunt  hadlfneS 
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It  was,  I  think,  during  tlie  previous  suinmer  term 
that  E.  M.  Burney,  of  Merton,  had  talcen  me  over  one 
Sunday  with  him  to  Cuddesdon.  The  wallc  out  over 
Shotover  waa  delightful,  and  it  was  with  much  interest 
that  I  entered  the  quaint  littie  village  and  came  to  the 
grey  stone  building  of  Bishop  Wilberforce'a  famous 
foundation.  Edward  King,  late  Bishop  of  Lincoln, 
was  then  still  "  The  Principal,"  and  Mr.  Willis  Vice- 
Principal.  In  the  following  Lent  term,  when  I  entered 
as  a  student.  Dr.  King  had  become  Professor  of  Pas- 
toral Theology  in  Oxford,  and  had  been  succeeded  by 
the  Bev.  C.  W.  Furse.  The  year  at  Cuddesdon  was  one 
of  incalculable  blessing  and  help,  not  so  much,  perhaps, 
in  the  actual  instruction  received  in  the  lectures  as 
in  the  atmosphere  of  devotion  and  discipline  which 
pervaded  the  place.  The  regular  rule  of  attending 
matins  and  evensong  and  the  8  a.m.  Sunday  celebra- 
tion in  the  Parish  Church,  the  habit  of  remaining 
on  our  knees  in  private  prayer  for  some  time,  were 
all  of  great  advantage  to  me  in  later  life.  In  the 
chapel  the  rule  of  morning  meditation  as  well  as  our 
other  chapel  services  were  all  excellent  in  forming 
the  character  for  ministerial  life.  On  Trinity  Sunday 
many  of  my  fellow-students  were  ordained.  I  shall 
never  forget  the  glorious  Sunday  in  the  old  grey 
church,  when  I  acted  as  sacristan.  I  succeeded  a 
student  named  Eldon,  now  vicar  of  a  church  in 
North-east  London,  who  most  kindly  and  thoroughly 
104 
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coached  m  la  the  dutle.  of  the  ofllce  and  alio  in  the 
.tr  ct  „t„..  of  the  Eucharlatic  .ervlce.    I  hat^a LJ, 

that  ««,«  be  done  rightly  from  the  le..  eMential,  and 

rltn.f '"mT  '  ""'^  •"•♦"•»«  '«'  '"-^  -nd  fancv 

Among  my  fellow-tudent.  I  recall  Neville,  of  MagSa 
lene  Oxford,  with  hi.  .plendid  tenor  voice;  Coe,  whow 
wh^e  mini.terial  life  ha.  been  given  to  'the  ^or  In 
Cardiff;  Emeat  Sqnare;  C.  E.  Green,  .ub«»uentlv 

wort  i '  V  T":^  '"""'^  '"*''  '»  "fe  "•J  I'd  iro<i 
^rk  in  New  Zealand.  During  the  autumn  term%e 
bad  Francl.  Paget,*  the  Bi.hop  of  Oxford   with  T 

received  a.  a  novice  and  I  went  np  to  London  for 
the  ceremony.  Later  in  the  .ummer  my  brother 
Berkeley  came  over  with  hi.  charming  young  bride 
who  won  all  our  heart..  She  wa,  the  fourth  df  ughter 
of  Captain  Sibbald,  of  Eildon  Hall.  Sutton  We.t     1„ 

Cre«>ent,  Broadsta.rs,  .0  a.  to  be  near  Si.ter  Eleanor- 
„„?r«.*7  *  acquaintance  with  this,  at  that  date 
qn^^et  little  .ea.ide  place  which  wa.  afterward  to 
become  ao  familiar. 
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AT  Chriitmait  1  wa*  ordained  to  the  Diavonate  b>' 
Biibop  Ellicott,  o(  Olouceater,  and  wa*  appointed  to 
read  the  Ooipel,  to  the  great  delight  of  my  good  old 
aunt,  who  I  believe  valued  this  honour  far  more  than 
my  Fint-Clau  in  Hiitory  at  Oxford.  Through  the 
advice  of  Principal  Furae,  I  had  accepted  a  curacy 
under  the  Rev.  VV.  C.  Fox,  Rector  of  Frampton  Cot- 
terell.  My  ilrat  arrival  there  waa  rather  atartling. 
I  took  a  cab  from  the  itation  at  Yate  to  Northwooda, 
the  house  which  was  the  property  of  Mr.  Fox  and 
where  he  and  his  family  were  living  at  that  time.  We 
drove  up  in  the  dark  to  a  large  house,  while  from 
some  part  of  the  building  frightful  screams  were  pro- 
ceeding. A  pleasant-looking  gentleman.  Dr.  Eager, 
came  out  at  once  and  on  my  asking  for  Mr.  Fox  looked 
somewhat  disappointed  and  said,  "  Oh,  you  have  come 
up  the  wrong  drive,  it  is  next  door."  They  had  driven 
me  to  the  Private  Asylum,  and  he,  poor  man,  was 
anticipating  a  new  patient ! 

Of  the  extreme  kindness  of  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Fox  during 
my  curacy  at  Frampton,  I  could  never  speak  too 
highly.  They  soon  realized  that  I  was,  even  for  a 
young  curate,  exceptionally  shy  and  unused  to  public 
duties  of  any  kind.  The  Sunday  School  work  and 
viuiting  amon;;  the  poor,  which  many  men  take  to 
easily  and  happily,  were  for  me  a  terrible  ordeal,  and 
told  on  my  nerves  to  such  an  extent  that  I  regularly 
had  a  Saturday  headache  in  anticipation.    When  they 
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moved  into  the  rettorv  »i.,...  „i 

there  on  8und.ya,",hr  T  """"''  "^  '»"«' 
fa.t  and  .pend  the  .  nv  /"''  '•"''^"'''^'"''  to  break- 

of  the  uX  Th  .;"!••'•  '  ""»»  '«"  '""'  one 
•chool  (the  eldest  L  LVaV"-"'''-"  *"'"  «"'"«  »« 
Ciewer)  the  thte'LT  jfj^  f  ^'''^  ^"'"-  »' 
mond,  were  .con  th!  k    ?'  .  J       '  ■^™^'''  """l  "nv- 

people  were  not  prepared  to  receive  th!?  """^ 

teaching  which  the  Rector  w^t^  tor'"'"'^^'""' 
them  bjr  the  Misgioner  „n  .  •**  Preached  to 

a  time  *.„e  b m  r  opii'°'''^r''"-'  ""'"' ''"'  "" 
Who,  being  «qu  re  a/wS  r-     ^'"^  ''«"  o'"  "ector. 

Church  andrne"  reat      „' ^'T'  ""'  "■""'"  '"« 

opposition  bitterly  Tt  .^  /J  .  "'^P'*''  '*•"  ""Ih 
and  the  familv  „^„t  ah^f^  '""  '"'*""'  '"""^'»'"'t 
-  in  Charge 'dur™'  L  7%^  '"t  t^T  '"^'"^ 
Aunt  Maria  «pe„t  this  he  iLtTul  "  '""'  ""-^ 
at  Clevedon,  Somerset  soflL'tl  '"  "'  ''^'"  '"'' 

over  to  her  'two  orTh  Jt^L  ^n^  """  "'"'  '  '"°' 
drove  over  to  Pr.m„f  ^°  °°«  occasion  she 

•odging  anVL'rttre  ^n  1,"^  ^'''  ""^  ■■"  "^ 
---Ssh^S^-^^ 

^«:::srf^rT;---he 

the  hotel  late  in^ elti^^To'Sr;  '  IT  T  '° 
her  door  and  was  shocked  1        ,  '^"'"^'^'^  at 

her  face  looked  as  she  Sli  "'  '^"^  "'"'  ^»™ 

With  her  mur.nri2„^  ^r  'the^r '"  '"''"''' 
~!iu^  ,or  tlie  raorrow.    After 
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the  ordination  I  thint  r 

-"C  m^  Sisters,  CZ  nT     "'  ""^™'"'»  -ith  I 

''■em  Off  in  t.eZZ  trl  Se  Ji:  ""'  ""^  '  ^ 

never  see  her  again     SbehZ^      ''"'"''"»  ^  ^i-O" 

^or  Basingstoke^;,  Stots  Bav    ^'r^^  «*  ^^-^J" 

"e  how  they  watched  her  fr!n  'f.^"'  "^  "■"«"  '»> 

They  had  no  idea  how  Zuym     !"'"  """''"«  ^^^i 

Of  course,  one  of  the  J  wTu  d  hL       """'  '"^  '^'«'  "' 

After  a  Retreat  at  Mllvern  t  f"'  ''"'"  ''»■ 
l-^  took  n.y  first  eS S Ll  „f«"'""' ^»  ^^ -^-tie, 
S-nday  in  October,  n^  oM  Jl  T"  ""  *""  «-•«' 
-ho  was  staying  with  me  actin"!  ''''  "'  ^^«*e'- 
enough,  I  was  obliged  toJlll^  ^''^^'^  Curiously 
««.e  on  that  Sond^y' trT/S'""""^  ">' *-«  «-' 
I  had  no  time  to  write  a  ^i^/°"  ^"^  *«^en  J,  and 

■•t  must  have  bppn   r  *•.•  , 
I  was  snmmonJrS'ilTi"  ''°^^""'«'  '"at 

».7AuntMaria],y4/4Xrth°  ^'''"'^'''  -"-- 
t"on,  Which  she  had  „„/  *  **^'='«  of  an  opera- 

'ortitude  alone  with  hertrr-tr''"  '^"""'^^-^'^e 
the  family  know.  My  sist»  pL  '  "'  '""'"^  ""y  of 
summoned  and  then  Mwrvo^  T  *••««"* 'o  be 
In  the  early  hours  of  v  ^      *"*'  '■e''  danghters 

fathered  at  h'erSdebutsr'"'  '*"  '^^  ^^  -^^ 
I  offered  prayer,  at  intelt     !.' ^-''^  """^"""eious. 

out  a  struggle,  her  st^nHn,  ^,XT  ""''•  ^^'^■ 
«  frail  and  worn  ta' e^nadr^S/f '*  ""'^^ 
the  old  mn  at  Petersfleld  anrt  HI  '  happened  in 

;'y  associations,  was  «o  near  1  '     •^'**«'  ^''th  ite  fam- 
to  have  my  aunt  bunedt;;^       '''''•"'''«'•  hastily 
Subsequently  we  reZt^'ZT'  '"^  P«get  vault 
ehosen  St.  Mark's  Chnrchvld        7'  '""'  ""^  'ather 
ohl  Wends  and  neighbi't '"  ;^'^^"'  ^"^^  her 

Bhe  worshipped  so  relularlyfo;;'""  '*  "'''^''  ^""'^h 
sniarly  for  so  many  years.    Either 
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on  the  ninth  or  tenth  of  November,  my  eldest  sister, 
Fanny,  who  was  the  executrix  of  my  aunt's  will,  and 
I,  went  over  to  Anglesey.    When  we  rang  at  the  door 
of  the  litUe  house  in  St.  Mark's  Place  it  was  opened 
by  poor  Adams,  who  had  been  my  aunt's  cook  and 
factotum  for  many  years  and  was  much  attached  to 
her.    Her  grief  on  hearing  the  sad  tidings  was  deep 
and  unfeigned,  and  this  outburst,  together  with  finding 
the  well-remembered  rooms  undisturbed  and  only  lack- 
ing the  dear,  quiet  figure  rising  up  out  of  the  favourite 
corner  to  greet  us  with  affectionate  warmth,  com- 
pletely  broke  us  down,  and  we  sobbed  like  children 
It  was  the  last  link  snapped  which  bound  us  to  the  old 
sweet  past  of  our  childhood,  and  every  chair  and  book 
and  ornament  and  picture  in  the  little  drawing-room 
held  Its  own  memories  of  many  a  happy  visit  paid  to 
one  who  had  been  as  a  second  mother  to  us  in  the 
years  that  were  past. 

I  cannot  turn  from  this  sad  epoch  in  our  lives  with- 
out a  tribute,  however  slight,  to  my  aunt's  life  and 
character.    It  seems  to  me  that  only  the  pen  of  a  Miss 
Tonge  could  do  justice  to  the  picture.    As  an  old 
Scottish  body  said  many  years  later   of   my   sister 
Fanny,  so  of  my  aunt  it  was  true  that  «  she  belonged 
to  an  extinct  generation."    Inheriting  from  her  par- 
ents the  intense  delicacy  of  sentiment  and  high  sense 
of  honour  of  the  gentlewoman  of  those  days,  to  whom 
commerce  and  business  and  money-making  were  as  a 
world  apart,  of  which  they  knew  and  for  which  they 
eared  nothing,  there  was  superadded  the  deep,  unos- 
tentatious piety  and  loyalty  to  the  church  of  the  school 
of  Mr.  Keble,  Isaac  Williams  and  Miss  Yonge.    Noth- 
ing fired  her  wrath  so  surely  as  any  disrespectful 
remark  about  the  Royal  Family  or  the  Clergy,  and  my 
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vousiu,  Mary  Lyon,  in  her  young  and  mischievous  days, 
would  take  delight  in  "  drawing  "  my  aunt  on  these 
points.  "  Well,  aunty,"  she  would  say,  with  a  roguish 
twinlcle  in  her  eye,  as  we  were  at  breakfast  at  "  The 
Oaks,"  on  Sunday  morning,  "are  you  going  to  pat- 
ronize Mr.  M.  (the  vicar  of  Westbourne)  this  morn- 
ing?" My  aunt  would  rise  to  the  bait  every  time  and 
hotly  declaim  against  such  an  expression.  But  al- 
though rendered  even  more  retiring  than  was  natural 
to  one  of  her  education  and  disposition  by  her  painful 
stammer,  she  was  really  a  woman  of  fine  abilities, 
keen  intelligence,  and  a  high  sense  of  humour.  All 
those  qualities  come  out  in  her  letters,  especially  those 
to  my  brother  Horace,  which  are  delightful  reading 
even  now.  Her  utter  self-effacement  and  unselfishness 
tended  always  to  keep  her  fine  qualities  from  recog- 
nition by  all  save  a  very  few  of  her  near<!st  and  dearest. 
Among  the  flowers  and  shrubs  of  her  charming  little 
garden,  screened  from  the  public  by  high,  fragrant 
hedges  of  laurels  and  lanrustinus,  she  led  her  tranquil 
home  life.  Regularly  as  the  second  bell  of  the  parish 
church  began  to  ring  on  Wednesdays  and  Fridays  for 
matins  one  would  see  her  tall,  slight  figure  hastening 
along  the  lane  and  over  the  causeway  to  her  seat  in 
the  transept  next  to  some  valued  friends,  the  Misses 
Woodward.  Her  deep  and  wonderful  love  of  the 
beauties  of  nature  was  another  quality  which  my 
sister  Fanny  shared  with  her.  What  enjoyment  she 
found  in  he:  little  holiday  sojourns  at  Niton  in  the 
Undercliff  of  the  Isle  of  Wight,  at  Bembridge  and  at 
Freshwater!  I  recollect,  on  one  of  my  later  visits 
to  her  at  Shottermill  Farm,  near  Haslemere,  when  she 
was  beginning  to  grow  feeble,  that  we  strolled  out 
after  tea  very  slowly  and  up  to  a  gate  whence  there 
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waa  a  fine  view  over  to  Ulatkwater  Downs  which  she 
wiBhed  to  show  me.  She  had  more  than  once  to  pause 
going  up  the  little  slope,  and  turning  faced  the  sunset 
glory  and  the  distant  prospect  of  the  Western  i)owns 
She  stood  there  with  parted  lips  and  visionary  eyes- 
her  whole  face  irradiated  in  the  light  as  if  she  were 
indeed  gazing  into  that  "blessed  home"  where  her 
loved  sister  and  nephew  had  already  entered,  and 
where  she  was  so  soon  to  be. 

It  is  one  of  the  hallmarks  of  the  vulgar  and  shallow 
writer  to  make  coarse  and  disparaging  allusions  to 
old  maids"  and  their  supposed  inferiority,  bitter- 
ness, and  eccentricities.  The  fact  really  is  that  it  is 
tlie  easiest  thing  in  the  world  for  a  writer  to  adopt 
the  conventional  attitude  of  glorifying  conrtohip  and 
marriage,  and  of  the  time-honoured  jests  about  those 
ladies  who  do  not  many,  whereas  it  demands  a  real 
refinement  and  elevation  of  nature  to  appreciate,  and 
a  «.rtam  courage  to  delineate,  such  a  noble  and  un- 
selflrfi  character  as  that  of  my  aunt,  Miss  Thewles. 
which  towers  up  above  the  average  lives  around  like 
the  Weisshorn  among  lesser  heig    s. 
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LATER  DAYS  AT  FBAMPTON  COTTERELL. 

The  strain  of  the  year  of  unaccustomed  work,  the 
ordination,  mission,  and  the  death  of  my  aunt  had 
told  upon  my  health  and  spirits,  and  with  the  doctor's 
advice  I  decided  to  resign  my  curacy  as  soon  as  it 
was  convenient  to  Mr.  Fox.  He  informed  me  that  he 
intended  to  resign  the  living,  but  would  not  do  so  till 
the  following  summer.  Meanwhile  he  and  his  family 
went  to  the  south  of  France.  For  part  of  the  winter 
and  spring,  therefore,  I  had  the  charge  of  the  parish, 
through  Lent  single-handed.  Through  my  former 
Warden,  Dr.  Talbot,  I  was  ofifered  the  position  of 
Second  Master  in  St.  Paul's  Cathedral  Choir  School, 
and  accepted  it  on  condition  that  I  should  have  two 
months  of  freedom  after  leaving  Frampton  Cotterell. 

My  sisters,  meanwhile,  had  continued  their  quiet, 
useful  lives  in  Kilburn,  and  I  think  it  was  in  this 
year,  1877,  that  my  youngest  sister  entered  the  Kil- 
burn Sisterhood  as  a  novice,  though  it  may  have  been 
somewhat  later. 

Towards  the  end  of  June  I  sailed  for  Canada  in  the 
old  Sarmatian,  and  was  so  fortunate  as  to  make  the 
acquaintance  of  Mr.  and  Mrs.  William  Benson,  of 
Cardinal,  Ont.,  and  their  children,  with  whom  a 
friendship  subsisted  to  the  end  of  their  lives.  Curi- 
ously enough,  also,  one  of  our  old  Orafton  neighbours, 
Mr.  Charles  Campbell,  was  on  board,  as  well  as  the 
Rev.  Mr.  Dnmoulin,  of  St  Martin's,  Montreal,  after- 
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w«^  Biriiop  of  Niagara,  with  whom  I  ,h,«d  the 

In  Montreal  I  made  my  flr.t  acquaintance  with 
Bey.  Edmund  Wood,  Bector  of  St.  John'.,  Mont«S 
who  wa.  to  be  a  lifelong  friend,  and  pr^achek  in  the  old 
church  on  Dorchester  Street.  Mr.  Wood,  with  hia  ac- 
customed kindness,  gave  a  day  to  lionizing  me  over  all 
hi.  favourite  sights  in  Montml,  including  the  Monn- 
tain  and  the  Grey  Nunnery.  My  Keble  friend,  Arthur 
French,  was  Mr.  Wood's  nephew,  and  it  is  to  his  IntK.- 
duction  that  I  owed  this  delightful  friendship  In 
Toronto  my  brother  Berkeley  met  me,  and  we  went 
down  to  Sutton  West,  driving  out  from  Newmarket. 
There  I  met  the  warmest  welcome  from  dear  old  Cap- 
tain and  Mrs.  Sibbald,  Dr.  Frank  Sibbald  and  a^ 
their  family. 

A  delightful  six  weeks  passed,  during  which  I  was 
prwent  at  the  consecration  of  St.  George's  Chnrch 
(which  was  built  by  the  Sibbalds  in  memory  of  their 
mother)  by  old  Bishop  Bethnne,  did  some  trce-cut- 
ting  with  good  Dr.  P.  Sibbald,  and  went  with  my 
brother,  his  wife  and  her  sister  for  a  delightful  lake 
voyage  from  Collingwood  to  Port  Arthur  and  Dnlnth 
and  back  via  the  North  shore,  where  we  saw  some 
work  beginning  on  the  new  C.  P.  B.  line.  Our  boat 
was  the  old  Francis  Smith. 

In  August  I  bade  an  affectionate  farewell  to  my 
brother  and  his  charming  wife,  little  thinking  that  I 
should  never  see  her  again  in  this  life.  In  Toronto 
I  had  some  pleasant  chat  with  a  splendid  young  Cana- 
dian, George  Kingston,  who  afterwards  went  to  Cam- 
bridge, was  ordained,  and  did  a  fine  work  in  Penetan- 
guishene,  and  for  a  short  time  in  Toronto,  before  his 
early  death.     I  visited  the  Bensons  at  Cardinal,  and 
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ran  op  harriedly  to  see  Mr.  Wood  in  Montreal.  The 
permanent  stone  cbnrch  was  beginning  to  rise  on  8t. 
Urbaln  and  Ontario  Streets,  and  I  think  It  was  on 
that  occasion  that  the  Impulse  suddenljr  seized  me  to 
put  my  hand  between  the  loose  stones,  saying  "  It  will 
be  interesting  to  think  I  did  that,  when  all  is  solid 
and  completed."  Dear  Mr.  Wood  never  forgot  this 
impulsire  act  on  my  part,  and  reminded  me  of  it  years 
afterwards. 

Arrived  in  England  in  the  old  Polynesian,  I  almost 
at  once  began  my  year  under  the  shadow  of  St.  Paul's 
Cathedral,  of  which  I  have  written  an  account  else- 
where. 


CHAPTEB  Xin. 

TBE  SUMMER  AND  AUTUMN  OP  1878. 

In  the  gummep  „f  1878  I  resumed  my  old  pleasant 
«tet.o„.  with  Sir  William  and  Lady  Welbv  Chare 
my  former  pupil,  came  down  to  St.  Paul's  and  I 
■onized  him  all  over  it,  and  in  my  montl^  vae„l„ 
jomed  them  at  Eallachulish  a.  holiday  tutor  and  haJ 
a  most  delightful  time.  It  was  mv  ulT  ■ 
^4  n.    »»-    »  "■"c.     ii  was  my  nrst  experience 

of  he  Western  Highlands,  and  the  weather  was  per 
feet,  so  that  the  wild  mountains  and  Pass  of  Glenc^ 
were  at  ^^,,  ^est.  On  leaving  Ballaehulish  he  who" 
party  went  on  up  the  canal  to  Inverness  paving 
a  visa  en  route  to  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Ellis  at  Lo'chTh 
We  spent  a  Sunday  there,  and  I  had  to  oificiate  t 
the  evening  at  a  sort  of  service  at  which  the  hou  e 

?th~T«  °°""  ^""'^^^''^ '  "'■«  «''"'<l»''n  Edward 
W?nchir  K    '  ^""""^  °"'y>'  '^"o  ^««  then  a  fine 

wX    st  Phi,    "p*""'  "'"'  •=-"""-^  -■*"  ChaJlie 
divl  t'k  7  P  ^'^  '"'*'  ''*''«™-    On  oue  of  the 

to  a  wii" ,  TT  ^""""'  ""'''  •'^^'-  *"«  -"oor^  down 

M«e%aurr"fh'"'  '  "■"''  """  ^'"'■^  ^«»>.-  -" 
Ml  e   Tauber,  the  governess,  to  Loch  Hourn  Head 

wh.ch  ,s  reckoned  the  very  heart  of  the  wild  and 

gloomy  scenery  of  the  Western    Highlands      F^m 

Wness  we  went  on  to  Loch  Marie,  in  the  midsrof 
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In  the  spring  of  1878  Biihop  Mylne,  of  Bombay,  for- 
merly my  tutor  at  Keble  College,  luggeated  my  name 
«a  first  Principal  of  the  new  miHionary  college  at 
Dorchester,  near  Oxford,  and  the  Council  of  the  col- 
lege offered  the  position  to  me.  After  consultation 
and  some  rather  anxious  thought  I  accepted  the  charge 
and  entered  into  residence  in  October  of  the  same 
year.  The  first  two  students.  Hare  and  Farmer  (now 
respectively  Dean  of  Davenport,  Iowa,  U.S.A.,  and 
Canon  of  Pretoria)  entered  that  term,  and  Hunt  and 
Salfey  in  the  following.  On  the  occasion  of  a  visit 
from  Fr.  Benson,  one  of  the  Council,  as  I  was  taking 
him  to  see  the  men  and  to  have  a  talk  with  them,  he 
stopped  me  on  the  way  to  ask  their  names,  and  when 
I  replied  "  Hare,  Farmer,  and  Hunt,"  his  keen  sense 
of  humour  overcame  him  and  he  had  to  stop,  doubled 
up  with  laughter,  at  length  just  managing  to  articu- 
late, "  What  a  very  singular  combination !" 

The  beginnings  of  all  new  institutions  have,  I  sup- 
pose, much  resemblance.  There  is  first  the  period  of 
suspense  when  the  new  venture  runs  the  gauntlet  of 
public  incredulity  or  hostility;  then  graduuiy,  if 
really  worthy,  it  begins  to  make  a  place  for  itself  and 
to  prove  that  it  fulfils  certain  useful  functions.  So 
Dorchester  College  gradually  developed  and  took  root 
in  the  Oxford  Diocese  until  the  eventful  day  some  four 
years  after  the  first  opening,  when  the  Bishop  of 
Oxford,  Dr.  Mackarness,  who  had  hitherto  stood 
lis 


THBPBW0IPAMHIP0PD0BCHE8TBB    !„ 
•loof  connoted  to  pre.lde  .t  the  Coilege  Fe.tl».l 

'  "/»'"»"""  "!»»  fe  Kenerclty  of  the  L  w^ 
,     i^e  t;.!,  „dW  wrrlce.  in  the  old  Abbev  whioh 

^H,: ,:: "";;  '"*"•'"- '"  ^"-'"^  til'SnTc't^^^ 

c,  •    V  7    .  :;     ^  «^"'  ■-'•'""•*  K'veu  bjr  eminent 
'o'v.  1-)..  .'.I.  Rev.  F.  Bivington,  Dr.  W«^t   W   H 

-      '.tats     Thf  n^r'  "'  '"  --<>-t'n.  the  Co* 

at  n!'/.!!"^^'*?  "'  continuous  and  re«pon.ibIe  work 

on  the  Prayer  B^kT^nf/         '"'  '''"'  '^'""^ 
Bev  W  M  Rifh?;       ,5*  '"""^  "y  •*«"  friend 

-y  rebus,  became  Ber.oua.faff^'tZ;"  X^J 

During  this  period  there  had  been  a  few  events  In 

onr  family  history  to  record.    My  aunt   M^  r 

died  in  the  spring  of  1878  ■  m,  k    *v     ^'      "•  ^^°"' 
opriug  or  1878,  my  brother  Berkeley,  who 
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had  lost  his  first  wife  on  December  9,  1877,  had  mar- 
ried again,  Miss  Annie  Sibbald,  her  first  coasin,  by 
whom  he  has  had  several  children. 

During  my  later  years  at  Dorchester  I  corresponded 
with  my  father's  first  cousin,  Eev.  Francis  Paget,  of 
Elford,  a  well-known  Tractarian  writer.  On  one 
occasion  I  ran  down  to  Lichfield,  drove  out  to  Elford, 
and  made  acquaintance  with  this  family  of  cousins. 
Francis  Paget  himself  was  then  almost  blind  and  very 
feeble,  and  I  could  only  see  him  in  his  wheel-chair  in 
the  garden  for  a  few  minutes,  but  his  son  Howard 
took  me  up  to  his  room  and  showed  me  designs  for 
model  cottages  which  he  was  preparing  for  the  estate. 
This  acquaintance  has  ripened  into  a  lifelong  friend- 
ship. I  was  present  and  assisted  at  his  marriage  with 
Miss  Jeffcock,  at  Wolverhampton,  and  iu  more  recent 
yeai<  have  hardly  made  a  visit  to  England  without 
enjoying  the  kind  hospitality  of  my  cousin  Howard 
and  his  wife  and  family  at  Elford  Hall. 

During  this  period  also  we  had  made  acquaint- 
ance, and  friendsliip,  with  several  of  our  cou- 
sins of  the  Heneage  Paget  and  Catesby  Paget 
branches.  Knth  Paget  became  very  intimate  with 
my  sisters,  and  with  her  we  had  a  charming 
little  ran  over  to  Paris  for  the  Exhibition  in 
October,  1878.  After  staying  in  Paris  some  days 
(upon  one  of  which  I  ascended  from  the  Garden  of 
the  Tnileries  in  the  large  captive  balloon  to  a  con- 
siderable height),  we  visited  on  our  return  journey 
Bouen  and  Amiens  and  their  glorious  churches. 
Good  Friday,  1879,  was  noteworthy  to  me  as  being 
the  occasion  upon  which  I  gave  the  "  Three  Hoars  " 
addresses  at   Hursley,   Mr.   Keble'g  old   parish.    I 
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stayed  at  the  Vicarage  with  Mr.  Young,  aiHi  had  the 
privilege  of  celebrating  at  Mr.  Keble's  altar 

Speaking  of  the  Easter  holidays  reminds  me  of  one 
or  two  delightful  little  trips  that  my  sister  Fanny  and 
I  made  tofiether.     In  1874,  when,  rather  worn  out  with 
my  work  at  Oxford  in  preparation  for  the  Schools, 
I  to  d  my  sister  that  I  dreaded  the  Good  Friday  and 
fcaster  crowded  services,  she,  with  her  wonted  unself- 
ishness, agreed  to  run  down  with  me  to  the  Isle  of 
V^'glit.     I  shall  never  forget  oui-  arrival  at  Ventnor 
and  drive  out  through  the  Undercliff  to  Niton,  where 
we  found  truly  rural  but  comfortable  lodgings  with 
good  Mrs.  JIusson,  near  the  village.     There  we  spent 
together  a  quiet  but  helpful  Good  Friday  and  Easter 
and  on  Easter  Sunday  evening  walked  over  to  the 
pretty  httle  church  at  Whitwell.     Our  rambles  on  the 
Downs  and  amid  the  fields  of  primroses  and  hyacinths 
m  the  Undercliff  are  a  memory  never  to  be  forgotten. 
In  18,9  we  went  again  to  Niton  and  renewed  our 
happy  recollection.     In  1881, 1  think,  we  spent  Easter 
at  tharmouth,  in  Dorset,  near  to  my  friend  Rev  F  E 
famm"'  ^''''^"'"'■'■''  C*'">'"c«''um,  and  his  charming 

We  first  got  to  know  my  cousins  Hugh,  Eden,  Eric 
and  Claude  Paget,  sons  of  the  Eev.  Edward  Heneage 
Paget,  m  1882-3,  and  they  have  since  been  clo^ 
friends.  Eric  and  Claude,  then  schoolboys,  spent 
their  Easter  holidays  with  my  sister  and  myself  at 
Bournemouth  in  1883.  About  the  same  time,  my 
cousms  Mary,  Cherry,  Madge  (now  Mrs.  Harvey) 
Cate«by  and  Geoffrey,  children  of  Captain  Catesby 
Paget,  and  their  mother,  came  into  the  circle  of  onr 
acquaintance  and  have  ever  since  been  like  members 
01  i\iT  own  family. 
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In  the  winter  of  1880  my  health  wm  very  poor,  and 
I  accepted  the  kind  invitation  of  Sir  Williaa  aad 
Lady  Welby  to  viait  them  at  their  villa  in  Algiera. 
The  account  of  that  delightful  experience  is  given  ia 
an  article  entitled  "  A  Qlimpae  of  Kabylia,"  which  I 
wrote  for  the  Ouardian,  and  which  has  been  reprinted 
in  the  "  Year  Under  the  Shadow  of  St.  Paul's." 
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CHAPTER  XV. 

CHAPLAINCY  AT  KANDERBTEO. 

THE  summer  vacation  of  1881  was  notable  as  being 
the  first  occasion  on  which  my  sister  Fanny  and  I 
together  visited  Switzerland-the  prelude  to  many 
subsequent  expeditions  into  those  delightful  regions. 
I  had  been  appointed  8.  P.  G.  Chaplain  at  Kandersteg 
for  the  month  of  August,  and  we  set  out  together  in 
glorious  summer  weather  by  what  was  then  the  newly 
organized  Calais-Bftle  express  via  Laon.    We  spent 
the  n.ght  at  Amiens,  and  next  morning  went  on  to 
Bheims    where  we  saw  the  splendid  cathedral  and 
rested  t.ll  the  evening  train.    The  next  morning,  owing 
to  our  train  being  late,  we  were  tacked  on  to  an  "  omni 
bus    and  crawled  slowly  through  the  Juras  to  Del*- 
mont.     There  we  descended  and  were  refreshed  with 
delicious  rolls  and  cafi  au  lait  in  the  open  air.    It  is 
deh^tful  to  recall  how  enchanted  my  sister  was  with 
this  first  glimpse  of  Switzerland.     She  revelled  in  the 
green  hillsides,  the  smell  of  new-mown  hay  and  resin- 
ous pines,  and  the  simplicity  and  excellence  of  onr 
al  fre»co  meal.     It  laid  the  foundation  of  that  deep 
love  of  Switzerland  as  a  holiday  resort  to  which  she 

Tu  Jr*?*^  ''''"'^'  '°  '^"'  y«»"-  At  Berne  we 
halted  for  lunch,  and  then  went  on  to  Thun.  Gradu- 
ally the  heat  of  the  day  waned,  and  the  afternoon  was 
simply  perfect  as  the  steamer  drew  in  to  the  little 
rustic  wharf  at  Speitz,  where  we  were  greeted  by  our 
cousin  Brasie  and  her  husband,  Douglas  Dent.  Mr 
Dent  had  recently  retired  from  his  position  in  the 
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Admiralty  Office,  and  they  had  spent  nearly  a  year 
on  the  Continent,  chiefly  in  Italy,  but  from  thence  had 
gradually  moved  northward  ao  as  to  meet  us  in  Swit- 
zerland and  to  go  up  with  us  to  Kandergtcg.  There 
are  golden  hours  in  life,  and  assuredly  our  delightful 
reunion  at  Speitz  was  one  of  them.  Mr.  Dtnt,  though 
differing  from  my  own  point  of  view  in  some  chnrch 
matters,  was  always  a  congenial  and  interesting  com- 
panion, while  between  my  cousin  Bessie  and  my  sister 
there  subsisted  one  of  thoae  strong  attachments  \  Jiich 
are  based  largely  upon  similarity  of  disposition  and 
tastes  as  well  as  family  relationship.  Who  can  de- 
Npribe  the  delight  of  our  first  real  Swiss  "the  com- 
plet,"  bubbling  over  with  the  interchange  of  news 
interspersed  with  jests.  Then  the  long,  cool,  lovely 
drive  np  and  up  the  valley,  till  suddenly  a  great  crag 
stood  out  bathed  in  moonlight  and  we  realized  that 
we  were  indeed  amid  the  Alps.  The  month  spent  at 
Kandersteg  was  one  of  the  most  delightful  experiences 
in  our  lives.  There,  without  pretending  to  any  great 
expeditions,  we  enjoyed  some  fresh  walk  and  point  of 
view  almost  every  daj.  We  made  a  valiant  attempt 
to  climb  the  Fizz:  Stock,  but  after  a  delightful  and 
adventurous  scramble  descended  re  infectd.  However, 
we  had  one  most  successful  day  on  the  Oeschenen  See, 
the  glacier  beyond,  and  the  Dflnden  Grat.  During 
one  of  these  golden  weeks  I  r<tarted  early, 
walked  over  the  Glemmi  Pass,  with  glorious  views, 
down  to  Leuk,  by  train  to  Visp,  and  walked  np  to  St. 
N'icholaB,  and  thence  drove  on  to  B^nda,  arriving  at 
nearly  eleven  at  night.  There  my  friends  the  Foxes 
were  staying,  and  I  had  a  delightful  visit  with  them. 
Mrs.  Fox  and  the  young  people  were  splendid  walkers, 
and  on  one  day  we  went  on  to  Zermatt  and  ascended 
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the  Corner  O.at,  whence,  the  weather  being  .imnlv 

fril^""*  "^"^  °'  ^^^  ^  ^P*"'  "  I"^'"^"!  holiday  will, 
nends  on  the  St.  Gothard,  ascended  tlie  Pitz  Centra 
on  a  g,or,on«  day,  and  went  on  to  Milan  for  a  nS 
this  being  my  only  excursion  into  Italy  ' 

In  August,  1884,  I  went  alone  to  the  Engadine 

C:U^;pu?Sd""""'°^^-^^--- 

Two  of  my  sisters,  Eleanor  and  Frederica  haH  nn^- 

of  the  Sisters  of  the  Church,  so  that  my  eldest  sistlr 

house  m  KUbum.     She  had  formed,  however  a  small 
but  affectionate  circle  of  very  rei^i  flZ' 
Whom  her  cousin,  Mrs.  Hozi:?a:^'h  r  fr^Ts^ 
Ohver,  daughter  of  Admiral  Oliver,  and  now'  mI 

mers  Home  was  very  dear  to  her,  as  well  as  whi,t 

tliZZT  'T  ''■  ^"^^'"^'^  "-^^  H 

mTnv  of  the         '  """""^  "  '•^'*  "'  -'"^^^^^■'"'*  for 
many  of  the  younger  cousin.,,  who  delighted  to  visit 
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enabled  her  m  brightly  to  give  up  her  home  and  her 
many  (riendi  and  the  work  the  loyed  ao  dearly,  to 
accompany  me  acron  the  ocean  (which  she  hated)  to 
the  nev  world.  One  thing  I  have  always  been  thank- 
ful for,  I  Mid  no  word  to  inggett  this  idea  to  my 
sister  or  to  urge  it  upon  her.  Purely  out  of  the 
loTingself-sacriflce  of  her  own  affectionate  heart  came 
the  prompting,  and  when  In  relatively  broken  health 
and  depressed  spirits  I  was  discussing  my  plans  with 
her,  it  was  a  complete  surprise  when  she  quietly  said, 
"  What  would  you  say  to  my  coming  out  with  you?" 
Prom  that  time  we  became  inseparable  and  lived 
together  always,  save,  of  course,  for  certain  holiday 
trips,  until  the  day  when  it  pleased  Ood  to  call  her 
pure  and  lovely  spirit  to  Himself,  April  11, 1904. 
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CHAPTER  XVL 

REMOVAL  TO  CANADA  AND  THE  UNITED 
STATES. 

Nothing  could  hare  exePPrt«i  fi,„  ,■  V    ^"''^'  ^^^S- 
Wnrv)  o„/i  nr    t^       ^^'=««'«i  the  kindness  of  dear  Mr 

ummer,  I  took  a  trip  down  the  river  and 
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up  the  Saguenay,  staying  at  Ha  Ha  Bay,  TaUousao, 
and  Cacouna,  where  I  met  Mr.  Hamilton,  then  Kector 
of  St.  Matthew's,  Quebec,  but    shortly    to    become 
Bishop  of  Niagara.    No  one  could  fail  to  be  won  by 
his  fine  and  warm-hearted  personality.    On  the  same 
trip,  also,  I  met  and  renewed  my  acquaintance  with 
the  Kev.  Mr.  Dumoulin,  who  was  later  to  succeed 
Bishop  Hamilton  in  the  See  of  Niagara,  an*'  Mso  the 
Rev.  Arthur  Baldwin,  who  was  travelling  with  him. 
In  the  autumn  f       .is  year,  1885,  )iiy  sister  and  I 
visited  the  Adirondacks  and  stayed  for  some  weeks  at 
Warrensburg,  not  far  from  Lake  George.     The  great 
kindness  of  the  Hector,  Mr.  Ogden,  and  of  some  of  our 
neighbours.  Miss  Burhans  and  her  nieces,  made  our 
stay  very  pleasant.     After  a  brief  visit  to  Boston, 
Plymouth,  and  New  York  we  returned  to  Toronto  and 
spent  our  Christmas  at  Kotherwood.    My  health  and 
nerves  were  now  so  much  better  that  I  was  able  to 
resume  light  work,  and  soon  after  accepted  an  invita- 
tion from  Bishop  Perry,  of  Iowa,  to  a  position  in  con- 
nection with  the  cathedral  in  Davenport  with  Dean 
Hale,  who  had  recently  assumed  charge  of  the  work 
there.     Miss  Paget  and  I  moved  to  our  new  home  in 
January,  188C,  and  we  found  in  Bishop  Perry  and 
Dean  Hale  the  kindest  and  most  courteous  of  friends. 
It  would  take  too  long  to  describe  our  first  experience 
of  American  life  and  work  in  the  American  church, 
but  I  cannot  withhold  my  testimony  to  the  extra- 
ordinary courtesy  and  kindness  that  we  met  with  on 
every  side,  as  well  as  the  willingness  to  make  allow- 
ance for  our  English  prejudices  and  ways  of  doing 
things. 

In  May,  1886,  my  sister  left  me  for  a  trip  to  Canada 
and  England,  and  it  was  not  quite  decided  at  the 
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time  whether  «he  would  return  or  not.  I  travelled 
w.  h  her  to  Chicago,  said  good-bye  to  her  there,  and 
Je hng  very  lonely  and  low-spirited,  went  up  Tut 
W.«consm  and  visited  the  celebrated  Dalles  near  Kil- 
bourn,  and  then  on  to  Fairn.ont  in  Minnesota,  whe  e 
I  stayed  with  some  English  friends,  the  Archer-Bur- 
tons  and  ^Yoliastons,  and  officiated  for  them  on  ^un- 
lay I  returned  to  Davenport  for  July  and  th.-a  paid 
my  brother  a  visit,  travelling  by  boat  from  D aluth  o 
Colhngwood,  and  returning  the  same  wa-  ".■  "... 
holiday  weeks  on  the  lake  shore  were  d>        ,   ,       u 

take  up  the  work  in  the  old  but  decayed  parish  of 
Muscatine,  and  I  began  services  there  in  October,  ru" 
nmg  down  every  Saturday  from  Davenport.     I  little 
thought  then  What  the  people  and  the  place  were  to 
become    o  us,  but  little  by  little  the  interest  gtvw 
the  spirit  of  the  congregation  revived,  and  it  wl 
eviden  that  a  resident  priest  was  needed     Meanwhile 
my  .ster    ad  returned  from  England  and  was  Ita^ 
mg  at  Eotherwood.     There  after  the  Christmas  ser- 

fZV.cT.  "'"■'  ""'  "•''  ^P^°'  "  ^'"^  old-fashioned 
family  Christmas  ail  together.     Soon  after  our  retnrn 
to  Davenport  we  rented  a  house  in  Muscatine  and 
moved  down  there,  to  make  the  dear  old  town  ou 
home  for  twelve  busy  and  happy  years 

Of  these  twelve  years  of  parish  life  and  work  it  is 
impossible  to  speak  in  detail;  whatever  niiniste.ia 
success  and  blessing  attended  them  was  largelv  due 
to  the  quiet  work  and  personal  example  and  influence 
of  my  sister.  The  affection  and  esteem  which  she 
won  from  everyone  both  within  and  without  the 
Church,  was  really  wonderful,  and  all  the  more  extra- 
ordinary as  it  was  a  thoroughly  American  c.tvlnd 
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conjpregation,  and  she  came  among  them  as  a  for- 
eigner, unacquainted  with  the  traditions  and  ways  of 
the  country. 

To  chronicle  a  few  of  the  outward  signs  of  progress : 
In  1887,  after  a  delightful  summer  in  England,  which 
we  spent  together,  with  visits  from  many  cousins, 
near  Cuckfield,  in  Sussex,  the  parish  purchased  a 
rectory,  which  was  subsequently  enlarged.  A  year  or 
two  later.  All  Saints'  Chapel,  on  the  East  Hill,  was 
opened  and  services  regularly  held  there.  A  Guild 
Hall  was  soon  after  built  upon  the  ground,  which  was 
the  generous  gift  of  Mr.  T.  D.  Smith.  In  1894  the 
interior  of  the  church  was  re-decorated  and  re-seated, 
and  some  coloured  windows  were  given  by  parish- 
ioners. In  1898  good  Bishop  Perry  visited  Muscatine 
and  held  Confirmation  at  both  churches  on  Septua- 
gesima  Sunday.  About  two  months  later  he  expired 
quite  suddenly  from  an  apoplectic  seizure,  his  ezcel- 
krt  wife  having  died  about  two  years  before.  Over 
the  anxieties  and  necessary  bard  work  in  connection 
with  the  episcopal  election  which  followed  I  will  draw 
the  veil  of  oblivion ;  suffice  it  to  say  that  a  tremendous 
weight  was  lifted  from  our  hearts  when  the  present 
excellent  Bishop  Morrison,  then  Rector  of  the  Church 
of  the  Epiphany,  Chicago,  was  unanimously  declared 
elected,  on  the  second  ballot,  in  the  second  convention. 
It  was  not  long  after  this  election  that  an  offer  came 
to  me  of  the  parish  of  Hevelstoke,  B.C,  where  my 
brother  and  his  family  were  living,  and  we  decided, 
largely  for  that  reason,  to  make  the  change.  I  there- 
fore resigne<l  Muscatine,  and  Miss  Paget  and  I  left 
the  homo  of  twelve  years  amid  expressions  of  intense 
and  loving  regret  from  our  parishioners  and  friends. 
A  beautiful  silk  "  Stars  and  Stripes,"  presented  to  me 
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by  the  boys  of  the  Sunday  School,  remains  still  as  one 

of  my  cherished  possessions.     This  was  in  AprH  m" 

Looking  bacic  over  the  fourteen  years  of  mv    'r„     !' 

friendliness  and  responsiveness  of  the  Deonle     Ti 
though  a  stranger  and  foreigner  v -.„  I  arrS  i. 
but  a  short  time  before  I  felt  auit     °h„        ^'      '"^ 
With  the  people  in  their  £llZ\      aiTs'  "Th!  r"" 
tennial  Commemoration  of  Washm!rtr«"  i 

seem^  to  bind  us  closer  to  our' fro.!:!  ,.1^"; 
lew  years  later  I  was  invitwl  h-o-  tt,^  i      , 

S4'ou°  sot;™";  T ' ""'  '"^"'"'"^  ---- 

parts  ^f  Te  VnZ  Ll^  i^I^^l  '"'^  --^ 
trip  through  KansasX^and'iTa::? ;•  ut  St" 
anTr  :r to "  ^"'  "^^  ^''''««-.  aid  a  le^ 
tJniversitr  n.  ^'""■"'^*''  Kentucky,  and  8ee;anie 
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CHAPTEl!  XVII. 
OUR  HUMMER  HOLIDAYS. 

Thk  somewhat  malarial  i-limaU'  of  the  Alissisoippi 
Valley  necessitated  a  change  every  summer,  and  Miss 
Paget  and  I  looked  forward  to  a  trip  to  Canada  or 
England  every  year.  In  1888  we  again  crossed  the 
Atlantic,  and  my  two  sisters  in  the  Sisterhood  joined 
us  in  a  pleasant  stay  at  Ringwood.  I  rode  with  a 
friend  on  a  tricycle  from  Oxford  to  Avebury,  in  Wilt- 
shire, where  I  visited  my  dear  friend  and  former 
tutor,  Rev.  E.  B.  Finlay,  and  his  wife,  and  met  that 
veteran  churchman,  the  Rev.  Bryan  King,  at  one  time 
at  St.  George's  in  the  East. 

This  visit  to  Avebury  was  almost  always  a  feature 
of  my  jouTney  to  England  for  several  summers,  and 
it  was  alwa.rs  delightful  as  bringing  back  the  memory 
of  one's  boyhool's  days  at  Folkestone.  From  Avebury 
we  rode  on  to  Upavon  and  Stonehenge  and  so  on  to 
Salisbury  and  Ringwood,  following  the  valley  of  the 
Avon  almost  from  its  source. 

In  1889  I  made  a  delightful  trip  up  the  river  from 
Muscatine  to  St.  Paul  and  back  again,  where  I  met 
my  cousin  Almeric  Paget,  who  was  then  in  real  estate 
business  in  St.  Paul.  Then,  later,  Miss  Paget  and  I 
visited  Milwaukee,  Fond  du  Lac,  Marquette  and  the 
charming  island  of  Michilimackinack,  thence  making 
our  way  round  by  North  Bay  to  Sutton  on  Lake 
Simcoe. 

In  1890  we  had  both  been  very  ill  with  influenza 
and  we  made  a  long  visit  to  England,  staying  at 
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Anglesey  vWt  that  „./fS  Lord  Lrr'  w"'  ""■' 
William  Qrev  fnni,  m  Stamford,  formerly 

me  to  Fr  Doil LT  Zl.u"  ''"'"''  "'"' '°'-'"'-'"' 
-nd  her  friend  \L  aJl  T'"^  '""''''>^  "'^  «'«'<''• 
celebration  at  Vtli-'r;'.    """''^  *■""  '^'"^'^^ 

sifter   Prederica    was    X,    as    Z'Vo?  ^I 
Superior.    Migg  p^^,  .„ ,  ,  ^    .^^°  ."'^«'    Provincial 

«he  and  Sister  MaVth  "^  '"  ''°''°''*»  °°t" 

arrived.  M'e  metllem  at  ,h"T'"  '"*"■"■  ^"P""""' 
them  at  the"wa£r  1^^!?°' ^"^ '"^ 
8tepintheworkwhiehwn/f  .'''•"  ""■'  '"^' 
gradnally  grown  „nt«  The  sTZ  I"'"'*"'"'  ""^ 
«ehool8andcentresof  work  inW^t  '!  ■*""  ^"^ 
A  school  was  also  begun  J  H^ZT  t"^  '"  °"^^'*- 
given  up.  *^     "  Hamilton,  but  afterwards 

My  sister  spent  the  summer  of  1891   «f  «  *. 
where,  also.  Sister  FrederieaDaidi./    ,      """"' 
to  England  for  a  shnrThl,?  ^  '^'"*-    ^  ""^n  o^er 

Eleanor,  who  was  the  S'^  ^  "«  *°  ••<=  -'">  Sister 
Old  Country,  nj^l  S,,"'"'  f  °«  >-"  '"  the 
-aged  al.  pleVlVrratS^Sr  "*  "^ 

pleasant  time  with  gislr  EI  ?„  ""  ""''•  ^"''^  * 
wewentontoSwitzer?  d  1*:"^^  """^'^'^'"^ 
and  I  shall  never  foro^ethn^""^ '"'"""''■ 
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day  took  boat  for  Stanz-gtadt  and  had  a  moBt  delight- 
ful drive  up  to  Englebirg,  where  we  stayed  some  time 
at  the  Hotel  Titlis. 

We  had  a  good  deal  of  rain,  but  still  contrived  to 
get  some  good  walks  in  various  directions,  and  the 
ladies  did  a  good  deal  of  botanizing.  Later  we  went 
on  to  Grflndelwald  over  the  Brttnig  Pass,  and  spent  a 
perfect  three  weeks  there. 

On  our  return  journey,  Mis*  Paget  and  I  went  up 
to  Mflrrcn  and  spent  the  night  at  the  Uotel  des  Alpes. 
We  always  looked  back  to  our  early  morning  start 
and  walk  down  to  Lauterbrunnen  in  face  of  the 
magnificent  Jungfrau,  MOnch,  and  Eiger  as  among 
the  very  cream  of  our  holiday  experienceg.  On  onr 
return  to  England  I  took  charge  for  a  month  of  my 
cousin  Cecil  Paget's  parish  of  Eolt,  near  Wimbome, 
and  we  all  enjoyed  our  stay  in  the  charming  country 
vicarage.  Quite  near  by  lived  Mrs.  Leopold  Paget,  of 
Park  Homer,  and  her  family,  so  that  we  saw  a  good 
deal  of  them,  and  something  of  Captain  Charles  and 
his  children  in  Bournemouth.  It  was  after  this  that 
my  sister  and  I  took  an  unpremeditated  run  down  to 
Freshwater,  in  the  Isle  of  Wight,  when  we  walked 
over  the  Downs  to  Alum  Bay  and  greatly  rejoiced  to 
see  this  beautiful  bit  of  the  island,  wliich  we  hac' 
never  visited  before.  My  only  regret  is  that  in  order 
to  take  this  trip  I  cancelled  my  engagement  to  visit 
my  dear  old  friend  Finlay,  at  Avebury,  and  as  he 
soon  afterwards  died  quite  suddenly,  I  thus  lost  my 
last  opportunity  of  seeing  him. 

The  summer  of  1893  we  spent  partly  in  Chicago  at 
the  World's  Fair,  partly  in  our  first  visit  with  Sister 
Prederica  to  beautiful  Shanty  Bay,  near  Barrie,  which 
was  afterwards  to  become  so  dear  to  us.  and  partly 
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on  the  Low-T  St.  Lawrence  at  n„„  ,i  t,..  , 
we.aUade.«h...Uta.r„V^^^^^^ 

started  and  stLft^'\T,°'''''  ^^'"^'"'^  ''''" 
Lander   of  m^  '     ^  ''•"""'S^  <'«'"  ^'»it  Dean 

^n.,and;:rher'rr     rMrsrn':  ""^  '"' 
-Mdie  o,  Ma..    I  re^at^^Tu  TuitZt  tT 

theref    Af      ,  *'"  ^'"«i««»  Consul-General 
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croHitcd  the  Atlantit  with  two  young  American  frlerds 
and  repeated  very  much  the  continental  trip  of  the 
preceding  year,  »ave  that  we  went  on  to  OrUndelwald, 
where  Mi88  Paget  was  waiting  for  me  and  where  we 
enjoyed  two  delightful  weeliH.  MiHR  Puget's  health 
waa  practically  nittored  and  we  returned  aM  UHUal  to 
Muscatine,  where  she  met  with  a  mout  enthusiastic 
welcome. 

The  summer  of  1896  we  spent  with  Sister  Frederica 
at  Shanty  Bay,  and  then  up  on  Lake  Muskoka.  There 
I  left  my  sisters  and  travelled  to  Marble  Head,  where 
I  acted  as  Chaplain  on  Children's  Island  to  the  Sisters 
of  St.  Margaret,  who  received  parties  of  city  children 
there.  I  visited  friends  at  Iloosic  Fulls  on  my  way 
west  and  accomplished  the  whole  journey  without 
taking  a  sleeper,  by  way  of  an  experiment. 

In  1897,  Miss  Paget  and  I  decided  to  take  my 
nephew  Charlie,  a  boy  of  fifteen,  over  to  England 
with  us.  My  brother  had  recently  lost  his  youngest 
bo/,  Clarence,  a  dear,  loving  little  fellow,  from  scarlet 
fever.  Edward,  the  eldest,  had  gone  on  with  my 
brother  to  Revelstoke  and  Charlie  was  rather  sad 
and  lonely.  He  had  visited  us  some  years  before 
( 1893) ,  and  was  a  particularly  bright  and  affectionate 
lad. 

We  paid  our  usual  English  visits  to  Broadstnirs 
and  Anglesey,  and  this  year  went  for  the  first  time 
to  Zermatt,  where  we  had  the  most  delightful  stay 
at  the  Riifel  Alp.  Miss  Paget  had  fully  regained  her 
walking  powers  and  we  had  most  charming  rambles 
in  all  directions,  climbing  the  Gorner  Qrat  and  having 
one  long  day's  outing  in  the  northern  valley,  which 
still  lingers  as  a  delightful  memory,  and  ended  with 
a  splendid  supper  on  our  return.    While  at  Auglesey 
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neyeistoke,  while  we  returned  to  Muscatinp     n„ 
mas  time.    We  were  summoned  by  wire  to  R=mif 

loronto  m  June,  my  sister  Fanny  havin"  been  wifh 

XlTZ  ^^'"r-^'o-'^.  -"t  the  sho-chTas 
great  for  her  weakened  constitution  and  I  was  sum 

Shanty  Bay,  amid  scenes  she  had  loved  so  w^l     r 
the  following  September,  after  a  ha^  «„h         • 
~r,  we  paid  a  visit  t'o  myUt^at  BevSr 
^e  spent  a  delightful  Snndav  at  ««.«    «eveistoke. 
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Paget  with  my  brother,  I  went  on  to  Vancouver  and 
Victoria,  yisiting  my  old  friends,  the  WoUastons, 
there.  Thence  I  journeyed  across  via  Seattle  and 
Portland  to  Salt  Lake  City  and  Colorado  Springs, 
where  I  took  charge  of  Christ  Church  for  three  weeks. 
Some  account  of  my  time  there  and  my  visit  to 
Cripple  Creek  and  Denver  is  given  in  letters  printed  in 
"  Under  the  Shadow  of  St.  Paul's." 


ri 


CHAPTBB    XVIII. 

RBYEL8T0KE,  1899-1900. 

ON  leaving  Mu«eatine,  Miss  Paget  and  I  spent  a  qaiet 
«eek  for  rest  at  Shanty  Bay;  I  then  saw  her  on  boaS 

tIST  'T  ^°°*'-''*o  -il  for  England 
Feel.ng  very  sad  and  lonely,  one's  roots  all  ffeshTy 
torn  „p  fro,  the  loved  soil  of  Muscatine,  I  set  my  a  e 

At  Revestoke  I  lived  that  snmmer  in  the  little 
Shack  wh:ch  did  duty  as  a  vicarage,  but  took  n.^  ma 

Chancer  tT  """"^-  ^"''"^  *'«'  -—  « 
chance  was  added  to  the  little  church  and  the  attend- 
ance at  the  services  was  good,  but  it  was  long  before 
I  ou  d  o^  the  f^lin,  o,  ,„„,,„,^  ^„^  ^^^^^ 
exile  m  bemg  separated  from  my  friends  and  parish- 
loners  of  twelve  years  in  dear  Muscatine.  AUheTnd 
o'  August,  I  decided  to  take  a  short  run  over  "o 
England  and  found  Miss  Paget  in  Kilburn  iZng^ 
We  almos  at  once  d.dd^  to  take  a  trip  doln  To 
fortahi°;J^"    ''  '''"  "'  '^'«"'  -"^--^  ^«  LJIZ 

SLrS  n  ''™  "^^^  APPnWecombe  and  St. 
Catharines  Down,  and  on  another  dav,  from  San 
downoverAsheyDowntoRyde.  It  was  i^e  b^„nin„ 
of  the  Boer  War,  and  the  Bavarian,  in  w2h^°r 

We  therefore  returned  in  the  Teutonic  to  New  York 

and  so  via  Toronto  to  Revelstoke.  "^  ^^"^  ^  "rk, 
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The  people,  true  to  their  promise,  had  built  a 
substantial  bricls  parsonage,  and  into  this  we  were 
soon  settled  and  felt  at  home  among  our  kind 
friends.  It  was  a  great  delight  to  my  sister 
to  be  near  my  brother  and  his  family.  Charlie 
was  then  telegraph  messenger  and  we  constantly 
saw  the  dear  boy  passing  on  his  bicycle,  and 
often  he  would  stop  for  a  few  moments  to  run 
in  and  see  us.  In  the  winter  I  have  a  special  recol- 
lection of  watching  little  Mary,  'in  her  red  coat, 
struggling  through  the  snow  to  pay  "  Aunty  "  a  visit. 
A  quiet,  steady  work  went  on  in  the  parish  and  the 
congregations  were  fair,  but  the  town  was  at  that 
time  running  down,  and  I  found  the  climate  depress- 
ing, so  that  it  was  really  a  relief  to  me  personally, 
though  not  to  Miss  Paget,  when  the  Bishop  of  Calgary 
wrote,  in  June,  1900,  offering  me  the  nomination  of 
the  Parish  of  Calgary. 

We  had  again  to  pass  through  the  ordeal  of  packing 
up  and  bidding  farewell  to  our  friends  and  parish- 
ioners, who  made  a  kind  presentation  to  us  both. 
Towards  the  end  of  August  we  set  out,  halting  for 
a  day  or  two  at  Albert  Canyon,  where  my  brother 
and  his  little  girl  Eleanor  came  up  and  spent  the 
day.  Then  a  day  at  Glacier  and  a  few  days  at  Field, 
which  we  greatly  enjoyed.  We  walked  up  to  Hector 
along  the  railroad  and  out  to  Emerald  Lake.  After 
a  day  in  Banff,  we  reached  Calgary  September  1st, 
1900.  The  first  three  months  we  spent  in  a  pleasant 
house  rented  from  Mrs.  B«veridge,  and  moved  into  the 
new  Rectory  in  January,  1901.  The  following  sum- 
mer Miss  Paget  and  I  crossed  over  for  what  was  to 
prove  the  last  of  our  good'  summer  holidays.  We 
stayed,  as  usual,  at  Broadstairs  for  a  time  and  then 
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decided  to  spend  the  summer  at  the  Lakes,  which  we 

So  in  due  time  Sister  Eleanor  joined  us  and  we  s^ 
away  from  Euston  to  the  North.  Windermeri^ 
AmWeside  were  reached  in  the  afternoon    an^    we 

iherf  rr;°  '"*  r^  •">-«  -*•>  <>«  cousins 
There  ,e  had  some  glorious  rambles  in  the  Words- 
worth country  and  Mr.  Dent  and  I  had  one  Tr  [wo 
splendid  walks  together  up  Easedale,  and  on  another 
occasion  to  the  top  of  Fairfield.  We  also  had  manv 
peasant  drives  round  by  Langdale  to  Dungeon  Ohvi' 
and  over  to  Coniston.  I  had  to  run  down  to  PoE 
stone  to  preach  for  my  old  friend,  Kev.  C.  J.  Rid  , 
at  St.  Peter's,  and  on  my  way  back  had  an  evening 

Charres  W^r  ^'  ^"'"""'"^  ^^  '^^^  *•>-  with  Si^ 
E„,tir  r  f  ""^  '*"'""^"'  P"P"-  Returning  from 
Euston  by  the  night  train  to  Coniston,  I  met  mv 
Meters  and  the  Dents  there  and  after  lunch  we  vtit^d 

e«ro?;=r^-----beauti;:; 

My  old  friend,  Rev.  Sackett  Hope,  and  his  delightful 
amily  were  also  at  Ambleside,  and  I  joined  w  th Tm 

Old  Z  CvV"'  'T'"  '-^  •^"'-••«' "  c-^'ton 

uia  Man,    Helvellyn,  and  Skiddaw.     After  thp  no„f 

s^fnl^;  ir  ^  T'  '-^  '--  --  t'oKLltf  "nd 
spen    a  day  or  two  there.     Leaving  my  sisters  at 

i.ake  and  made  my  way  by  the  night  mail  across 
country  to  Loughboro  and  Swithlandrour  bi  thpC 

thtld  r?""^  '■""^'^  "'  '''  «-'-  -<!  shown 
the  old  Rectory  where  we  were  all  born,  the  garden 

tne  old  church  where  we  were  all  baptized      This 
was  quite  unrc^tored  and  hardly  changed  at  all  sice 
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the  day  we  left  in  1856.  At  a  croquet  tournament  held 
in  pouring  rain,  T  met  a  Mrs.  William  Hej^te  and 
one  or  two  others  who  remembered  my  father  and 
mother.  It  was  rather  a  revelation  to  me  of  the  old- 
fashioned  ideas  still  prevalent  in  some  of  the  remote 
spots  in  England  to  find  how  askance  these  good 
people  looked  at  my  ordinary  clerical  dress  and  stock. 
The  Rector  himself  was  dressed  in  a  grey  sporting 
suit  and  bowler  hat,  quite  undistinguishable,  so  far  as 
I  could  see,  from  a  layman.  This  was  probably  a 
survival  of  the  condition  of  things  when  my  father 
was  ordained,  and  enabled  one  to  gauge  the  great 
changes  that  have  taken  place  in  the  Church  since 
ihose  days. 

After  this  delightful  summer  Miss  Paget  and  I 
returned  in  the  Tunigian  with  our  friend  Mrs.  Molson, 
and  were  back  in  Calgary  in  September.  The  work 
in  Calgary  was  constantly  growing  with  the  increas- 
ing population  and  congregations.  I  had  a  busy 
autumn,  winter  and  spring.  I  was  still  single-handed 
and  the  visiting  over  the  large  area  and  the  two 
hospitals  was  no  sinecure.  Miss  Paget  did  not  want 
to  go  away  in  the  summer,  but  to  save  up  for  the 
following  year,  but  I  persuaded  her  to  come  np  to 
Lake  x^ouise  for  two  weeks  of  rest.  This  she  most 
thoroughly  enjoyed,  and  we  had  some  glorious  walks 
up  to  "  The  Saddle,"and  up  to  the  Lake  Agnes,  and 
on  to  the  "  Lesser  Beehive"  Then  she  went  on  to 
my  brother's  at  Kevelstoke  for  a  visit  while  I  went 
east  to  attend  the  General  Synod  in  Montreal.  On 
my  return  we  plunged  into  the  autumn  work  and  she 
threw  herself  with  characteristic  energy  ii  to  the  work 
of  the  Women'  Guild,  of  which  she  was  President 
A  severe  attack  of  influenza  laid  her  np  in  November 
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and  we  onght  to  have  taken  the  warning  and  buve 
insisted  upon  her  going  to  Bevelstoke  or  elHewhere  for 
a  thorough  rest  and  change.    But  the  work  was  very 
preBsing  and  there  was  a  good  deal  of  sickness.    She 
was  soon  about  again  and  going  round  as  a  good 
Samaritan  to  visit  and  cheer  the  invalids.    During 
Lent  I  had  a  slight  breakdown  with  neuritis,  and 
just  before  Easter  a  severe  a'  ;ack  of  tonsilitis.    This 
most  unhappily  my  sister  caught,  and  it  reduced  her 
strength  alarmingly  and  left  her  crippled  with  severe 
rheumatism.     However,  by  the  third  week   in   May 
she  was  sufficiently  recovered  to  start  for  England, 
fiough  we  took  a  trained  nurse  as  far  as  Regina. 
When  we  reached  Barrie  my  sister  was  just  able  with 
the  help  of  my  arm  to  walk  slowly  up  to  the  Queen's 
Hotel,  where  we  had  comfortable  rooms. 

She  began  to  enjoy  the  change  and  to  pick  up 
strength,  and  on  Tuesday,  May  25th,  she  was  able 
to  go  over  with  me  to  Shanty  Bay.  There  we  lunched 
at  the  Rectory  with  our  kind  friends,  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
Thompson,  and  then  went  up  to  the  churchyard  and 
she  looked  on  while  I  tidied  up  Sister  Prederica's 
grave,  giving  little,  gentle,  loving  touches,  as  she  was- 
able.  I  can  see  her  now  standing  quietly  there  under 
the  beautiful  trees  looking  down  at  the  white  cross 
with  the  Sister's  monogram  on  it,  perhaps  thinking 
(but  yet  I  question  it,  for  she  was  always  of  a  buoyant 
disposition)  that  it  was  for  the  last  time. 

The  journey  to  New  York  was  accomplished  .success- 
fully, but  unfortunately  the  hotel  where  we  had 
thouglit  to  secure  our  rooms  and  to  which  we  checked 
our  baggage  had  been  pulle<l  down  and  this  caused  us 
a  good  deal  of  trouble  before  we  were  settled.  How- 
ever, once  on  board  the  Lucnuia  we  had  a  provi- 
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dentlally  calm  and  good  pauage  and  Miw  Paget  was 
able  to  attend  all  the  meali  and  gained  rtrengih  dally. 
When  Sister  Eleanor  met  ui  at  Ewton  we  were  able 
to  go  on  to  BroadBtairg,  and  there  for  a  time  I  thought 
all  was  going  to  be  well,  for  she  was  able  to  walk 
quite  fairly  and  made  expeditions  into  Margate  and 
Ramsgate.    It  was,  however,  a  most  cold,  wet,  and 
windy  summer;  she  caught  cold  in  a  trip  to  Kilbnrn, 
and  in  lodgings  at  Holmbury  met  with  a  severe  fall 
which  seemed  to  bring  out  the  dormant  rheumatism 
Most  fortunately  Sister  Eleanor  was  under  orders 
to  return  with  ns  and  take  charge  of  the  Canadian 
Branch  of  the  Sisterhood.     In  miserably  cold,  wet 
weather  we  reached  London,  and  that  afternoon  she 
walked  up  with  me  from  the  'odgings  in  fambridge 
Gardens  round  some  of  the  old  familiar  places,  I 
think   into  St.  Augustine's  and  then  to  her  loved 
St  Peter's  Home.    There  we  found  a  few  of  the  older 
sisters  that  she  knew,  looking  in  at  the  chapel  and 
one  or  two  of  the  wards  where  she  had  been  once 
so  welcome  a  visitor.    We    had    to    tjirn    out    the 
cupboard  in  her  old  house  in  Princess  Road,  in  wet, 
cold  weather,  getting  rid  of  a  number  of  books  and 
other  things.    Then  she  went  back  and  to  bed,  which 
she  did  not  leave  till  we  started  on  our  return  journey. 
The  discomfort  and  pain  on  the  ship  are  sad  to  recall ; 
every  night  I  used  to  go  in  to  see  her  about  one  or 
two  o'clock.    On  one  occasion  in  her  pain  and  weak- 
ness she  broke  down  and  in  her  sweet  unselfishness 
murmured,  "  Oh,  I  wish  I  hadn't  come,  I  shall  be  such 
a  trouble  to  yon." 

At  Montreal,  through  the  great  kindness  of  our 
friend,  Mr.  J.  D.  Molson,  we  got  through  and  on  to 
the  train  better  than  we  had  feared,  and  finally  at 
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band,!  felt  it  W88  my  dnty  co  get  back  to  work     It 
Twewent  Home  greatly  improved.    She  »■«.  .Me  *„ 

cZ  r?  °° .'"  "•""■"  ••  ■"•MM  3 '  Vbo'i'; 

."ro'r:;r;;r.';*— ■ "- "'  - 

T  -,„ii  ■       "^         *  service  ginte  broadstai™ 

1  well  remember  her  asAina  »,„  '"^uufaini. 

I  *i.«„™i.i    -  ..  «Ming  me  on  our  return  what 

withthe l^it  „f  .i  ""  "  '"'^  """^''  ""e  said, 

rrr-r.ri?:oirri-»3 
p.:rr:'o,rs.ni.oX-s;r 

Clnrcb.    The.  e.me  ,lmo«  .too|„„,ooil,  ,|,e 
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di>ath  of  good  old  Dr.  Sibbald,  of  "  The  Brian," 
Sutton,  whom  I  had  vlalted  In  January  and  where  I 
had  met  the  old  group  of  Lake  Shore  friend*. 

Jn«t  before  Eaater  Mim  Paget  wrote  that  ahe  had 
an  attack  of  illnen  which  weakened  her,  but  neverthe- 
lew,  waa  able  to  return  with  Bivter  Eleanor  to  tpend 
Eaater  in  Toronto.   The  change  from  the  ateam-heated 
hotel  waa  evidently  too  much  for  her,  and  on  Eaiter 
Monday,  after  going  out  by  heraelf   to  the  eleven 
o'clock  celebration  at  St.  Oeorge'e  Church,  she  com- 
plained in  the  afternoon  of  severe  pain.    This  waa 
pronounced  by  the  doctor  to  be  pneumonia,  and  on 
Tueaday  I  received  two  telegrama  which  started  me 
east  that  night.    Those  who  have  been  through  such 
a  journey  know  what  it  means,  and  I  was  thankful 
indeed  on  the  Saturday  evening  to  find  her  quite 
conscious  aud  able  to  see  me.    Sunday  passed  quietly 
and  sadly  with  its  tale  of  waning  strength.    On  Mon- 
daj,  the  11th,  I  celebrated  Holy  Communion  in  the 
Sisters'  Chapel  and  took  the  Blessed  Sacrament  up 
to  her  room,  though  she  wag  so  weak  and  seemingly 
unconscioug  that  it  seemed  probably  useless.    Then  we 
vitnessed  the  power  of  a  devout  life  and  habits,  for 
as  I  pronounced  the  words  she  received  the  sacred 
wafer  and  touched  the  wine  with  her  lips  in  perfect 
reverence  and  understanding.     After  a  day  of  dis- 
tressing watching,  she  fell  asleep  in  Jesus  at  elevej 
p.m.,  Monday,  April  11th,  1904,  my  sister  Elea-jr  and 
I  alone  being  with  her. 

The  funeral  celebration  of  Holy  Communion  was  in 
the  Sisters'  Chapel  am.  the  other  service  at  Shanty 
Bay,  where  we  laid  h(  c  body  to  rest  beside  Sister 
Frederica. 
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On  mr  retnni  jonnK^  i  ,i,ited  my  old  Wend,  in 
MoMatine,  where  my  de.r  .l.ter  had  been  m  greatly 
lored  and  thi.  vUit  w«  .  very  real  comforT^he 
Ule  of  ^nble  tor  1004  wa.  not  yet  ended,  for  on 
July  2nd  befell  the  tragic  death  by  drowning  In 

t^Hh.  *?'r''  "'  "^  ""P""*  ^''""'''  *'»'«»'  WM  a 
terrible  grief  to  all  of  u..    Thl.  .nmmer  Lonl  Stam- 

ford  came  over  to  Canada,  and  with  hi.  u.ual  kinUnen*, 

.la™  „°  f  °  ""^  »'«'*"«"'«».  paw  me  a  viait  for  ..m^ 
(lay.  in  Calgary.  My  slater  Eleanor  came  later  in  the 
.ummer  and  stayed  with  me  and  then  we  both  went 
on  to  Revelstoke  for  aome  time 
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CHAPTEB  XIX. 

LATER  YEARS  AT  CALOARY. 

The  new  Church  of  the  Redeemer  was  begun  in  the 
August  of  this  year  and  was  completed  and  opened 
for  service  the  last  Sunday  in  July,  1905. 

After  the  opening,  at  which  the  Bishop  of  Iowa 
and  the  Rev.  H.  Fiennes  Clinton  were  the  preachers, 
the  Provincial  Synod  was  held  in  Calgary,  and  we 
had  some  fine  services  in  the  new  church.  Imme- 
diately after  this  I  went  east  to  Ottawa  for  three 
weeks  to  be  near  Sister  Eleanor,  and  we  had  a  very 
happy  time  together. 

From  Ottawa  I  went  down  by  boat  to  Quebec  for 
the  General  Synod,  during  which  I  stayed  with  my  old 
friend.  Dr.  Scott,  the  poet  and  Rector  of  St.  Mat- 
thew's, where  my  fellow  guest  was  Dr.  Richardson, 
who  has  since  become  the  Bishop  of  Fredericton.  It 
was  a  great  relief  from  the  loneliness  of  my  life  at 
the  Rectory  that  about  this  time  one  or  two  friends 
came  to  stay  with  me.  Mr.  Qua,  of  the  Bank  of 
Montreal,  and  a  skilled  musician,  lived  in  the  Rectory 
from  the  autumn  of  1905  to  the  spring  of  1910.  when 
he  removed  to  Toronto.  His  musical,  literary  and 
artistic  tastes  rendered  him  a  delightful  and  congenial 
companion.  A  young  railroad  man,  llr.  Sidney  White, 
a  brother  of  the  Bishop  of  Honan,  was  another  of  the 
inmates  of  the  Rectory  for  some  time,  while  D'Oyley 
Astley,  who  came  somewhat  later,  is  still,  I  am  glad 
to  say,  a  member  of  my  household. 
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Since  1905,  during  the  past  six  years,  Calgary  has 
grown  by  leaps  and  bounds,  and  it  has  been  neeeLar^ 

Anghcan  Conference,  and  owing  to  the  absence  of 

part  in  the  great  procession  of  Bishops  at  the  closing 
service  at  St.  Paul's  and  to  present  the  Calgary  offer 

that  falls  to  very  few  of  the  Priesthood,  and  it  enabled 

>n  the  general  congregation  could  do.    I  omitted  to 
mention  that  I  was  also  over  in  EnglandTl906 

debt.  In  both  these  trips  I  think  that  the  St.  Peter's 
festival  was  spent  at  Folkestone  and  in  1908  I  there 
oined  Lord  Stamford  in  what  was  to  prove  our  las 
expedition  together.  We  crossed  from  Folkestone  on 
a  glorious  day  i„  the  best  of  spirits,  though  our 
enjoyment  was  m.rred  by  a  tragic  incident-4>ne  of 
the  passengers  committed  suicide  by  leaping  over- 

?rl  h  '  T  ""'  'P'"'  '^'  "'«'•'  •"  ""-^  o'  the  simple 
P^nch  country  taverns  with  their  excellent  meals  and 
«»  de  pays,  in  which  Stamford  delighted  The  next 
morning  after  our  usual  early  promenade  to  see  he 
church,  and  our  caf^  „„,  ,„,■(,  ^^  ^^^^  ^^^.^  « 
Blagnay,  and  from  there  walked  up  through  fields  and 
poplar  groves  to  the  charming  villages,'surrounded 
by  their  high,  thick  hedges,  of  Maison-Celle  and  Azin- 
court.     At  the  latter  we  had  dejeuner  in  the  little 

T'P"','  ''"''^''  ""•^  '^•^"^'^'l  o-t  to  the  little 
grove  and  monument  where  some  1,300  of  the  French 
who  fell  in  the  battle  ..e  said  to  be  buried.     Thes,^ 
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villages  of  Artois,  with  their  Bubstantial  farm-houses 
and  orchards,  form  a  most  pleasant  picture.    Each 
one  stands  in  a  rectangle  surrounded  by  a  ditch  and 
high  and  thick  hedges  which  quite  cut  it  off  from 
the   surrounding  country,  except  at  the  points  of 
entrance.    We  rested  some  time  on  the  grass  by  the 
roadside  and  then  pursued  our  way  over  breezy  up- 
lands  back   to   Blagnay   sur   Turnoise,   and   so  to 
Hesdins.     It  was  a  good  long  day's  tramp,  almost 
worthy  of  our  Oxford  days  in  Brittany.    Prom  Hes- 
dins we  pushed  on  through  the  country  districts  of 
Artois  and  Picardy,  where  we  heard  no  word  of 
English  spoken.    Sometimes  we  took  the  little  narrow 
gauge  chemins  de  fer,  and   so    wound    in    and   out 
amid  the    farms  and  villages  in  the  most  quaint 
and  informal  way.     As  we  always  travelled  third 
class  we  had  a  good  opportunity  of  coming  into  close 
contact  with  the  prosperous,  thrifty  and  jolly  peasan- 
try.   Among  the  more  interesting  points  visited  were 
Perronne,  with  its  fine  walks,  ponds  and  park,  where 
we  spent  some  time  watching  the  children  playing 
in  the  woods.     Prom  Perronne  we  wont  on  to  Ham 
and  visited  the  castle  where  Louis  Napoleon  was  im- 
prisoned and  the  door  by  which  he  walked  out.    At 
Noyens  we  saw  the  cathedral  pretty  thoroughly,  in- 
cluding a  seventh  century  MS.  of  the  Gospel.    In'  the 
town  we  saw  the  house  where  Calvin  was  born.    Here 
Hugh    Capet   was   crowned    King   of   the    Pranks, 
068  A.D.    At  Chonnsay  we  got  into  a  little  train 
which  darted  away  from  the  main  line  through  lovely 
country.    Another  little  train,  a  double  decker,  was 
waiting  to  start  for  St.  Gobain,  on  which  the  school 
children  were  returning  home,  and  all  the  people 
seemed  so  nice  and  homelike.    Arrived  at  Coucy-le- 
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Chateau,  we  walked  np  the  long  hill  to  the  grey  old 
mo  r  and  the  Hotel  des  Raines,  which  wf^ound 

lady  "  h  tn     • "'!!"  "  "'""^  """^  *"^'««««  '-<^- 
in/"  ,.^':*f''"°'"n«  day  we  visited  the  fine  Chateau 
and  chmbed  to  the  summit,  thus  gaining  a  glorious 
view  o(  a  country  so  rich,  lovely  and  peaceful  that 
one  could  understand  something  of  the  Frenchman's 
love  for  "La  Belle  rrance."    We  then  walked  across 
fields  to  Coucy-la-Ville,  and  later  explored  through 
the  woods  m  another  direction.    The  day  had  been 
oppressively  hot,  and  in  the  evening  we  left  for  the 
very  ancient  cathedral  city  of  Soissons  and  put  up 
at  the  Croix  d'Or,  an  excellent  hostelry.     Sunday 
there  was  a  large  First  Communion  and  Confirmation 
at  the  cathedral,  the  streets  being  crowded  with  boys 
and  g,r  «.    gtamford  was  anxious  to  go  out  to  Braisnfi, 
where  there  .s  a  good  church;  here  we  attended  the 
Missa  Cantata,  lunched  at  a  little  inn,  and  back  in 
the  afternoon.     Stamford  was  a  good  deal  disap- 
pwnted  not  to  find  the  same  generll  attendance  of 
he  professional  men  and  others  at  church  as  he  had 
found  in  Normandy.    On  Monday,  which  was  chilly 
and  damp  we  visited  Compi^gne,  saw  the  palace  and 
park,  and  then  went  on  to  Pierrefonds  and  went  over 
the  late  Emperor's  big  castle  and  slept  at  the  Hotel 
de  L  Enfers     The  next  day  we  went  on  to  the  ancient 
city  of  Senlis,  where  we  noticed  a  church  placarded 
for  sale,  and  went  into  the  old  cathedral  and  saw  a  bit 
of  Roman  wall.    The  whole  state  of  the  Church  in 

M  'i  !  ^'^^  ''■°"''"  '"'^  S''''^  «t  Mass  in  the  grand 
old  cathedral,  a  pe  "ect  type  of  the  devotion  of  the 
twelfth  century,  all  seemed  to  speak  sadly  of  the  decay 
of  religion  in  this  part  of  France.  Thence  we  went  on 
to  Chant.Ily-a  bright,  bustling  town-walked  out 


150 


BEMINISCENCKS 


to  the  famous  race-courae  and  the  palace  of  the 
Cond^s.  Oa  to  Clermont,  where  we  stopped  between 
trains,  walked  np  a  steep  hill  to  lovely  woods,  and  then 
Tisited  the  Town  Hall,  founded  by  Cnarles  le  Bel, 
1290  A.D.  We  left  Clermont  by  an  omnibus  train  and 
reached  Ailly  sur  Noire,  a  funny  little  village,  where 
we  walked  round  through  the  quiet  grey  streets  till 
we  found  the  comfortable  little  Hotel  d'Am!en8, 
where  we  dined  and  slept.  After  a  noble  bowl  of 
cafi  au  lait  and  rolls,  we  set  off  on  July  16  for  Amiens 
in  pouring  rain.  There  we  again  visited  the  magnifi- 
cent cathedral,  which  my  sisters  Fanny  and  Frederica, 
Buth  Paget  and  I  went  through  more  thoroughly  in 
onr  visit  to  Paris  in  1878.  The  large  resounding  sta- 
tion has  many  memories  of  happy  journeys  in  days 
gone  by  to  Switzerland  or  Paris,  and  the  cheerful 
moments  snatched  to  take  a  bowl  of  soup  or  cafi.  At 
Abbeville  we  enjoyed  an  excellent  dijeuner,  and  then 
went  on  by  a  little  winding  "  economic  railway  "  to 
the  village  or  market  town  of  Crejy.  There  we  had 
to  walk  up  through  rain  to  the  comfortable  little  inn 
of  the  "  Cannon  d'Or."  The  rairi  held  up  for  a  time, 
so  we  visited  the  interesting  church,  posted  some  let- 
ters, and  then  I  walked  to  the  next  village,  passing 
en  route  the  site  of  the  ancient  windmill  whence 
Edward  III.  watched  the  battle  in  1346.  The  rain 
came  on  and  I  got  rather  wet  on  the  way  back.  My 
bag,  which  was  checked  on  here,  had  been  left  behind 
at  Abbeville.  Dear  Stamford,  with  his  wonted  un- 
selfishness, walked  down  to  the  station  to  see  about 
it,  and  soon  returned  with  it,  it  having  arrived  by  the 
next  train.  We  regretted  the  continual  rain,  as  there 
is  lovely  country  about  Cre§y,  and  the  place  itself  is 
full  of  interest.  The  Cannon  d'Or  is  very  com- 
fortable and  clean,  kept  by  an  old  couple  and  a  little 
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maid  who  loolw  about  fifteen  and  seems  to  do  moat  of 
tte  work.  We  walked  up  again  to  the  moulin  of 
Edward  III  which  has  only  been  pulled  down  within 
the  last  twelve  years,  and  from  which  there  is  a 
auperb  view,  especially  of  the  wide  fields  in  front 
where  the  battle  raged  and  where  the  Black  Prince 
won  his  spurs. 

After  paying  our  moderate  bill  we  walked  out  past 
the  station  about  a  mile  to  the  Cross  which  marks  the 
spot  where  King  John  of  Bohemia  surrendered.  We 
left  Cr^y  about  ten  in  the  morning,  winding  through 
rujh  and  pretty  country  to  Noyelles.  Thence  we  took 
the  branch  to  the  little  harbour  and  bathing  place  of 

«^  I'  n  .*"'  *'*"'"^  °'  *•"*  ®°""°«'  l»»<^l'«d  there, 
and  strolled  on  the  beach,  but  the  high,  cold  wind  and 
sand  spoilt  the  pleasure.  Leaving  Crotoi  at  5 14  we 
went  via  Noyelles  to  the  pretty  little  port  of  Ste 
Valerie  on  the  other  side  of  the  Somme.  After  dinner 
we  saw  the  church  and  took  a  stroll  on  the  Place 
through  the  showers. 

The  next  morning,  September  18, "^e  left  Ste.  Valerie 
vta  Noyelles,  for  Boulogne,  and  after  our  last  d^jeunei- 
together,  sailed  for  Folkestone,  where  we  landed  in 
pouring  rain,  a  great  contrast  to  the  glorious  weather 
of  our  setting  out.     Stamford   hastily   secured    his 
second-class  seat  in   the  London  express,  where  I 
presently  found  him,  and  we  just  shook  hands  and 
parted  in  the  most  casual  manner.     I  see  I  have 
entered  in  my  diary  "  Said  good-bye  to  him 
wondering  when  I  shall  see  him  again.     We  have  had 
a  delightful  trip  together  and  great  fun."    Little  did 
I  think,  when  I  took  the  last  look  at  him  in  the  train 
and  rememlK"red  his  briskness,  vigour  and  overflow- 
ing humour,  that  I  .should  never  soe  him  in  thi.,  world 
again. 


CHAPTEB  XX. 


VISIT  TO  ENOLAND,  1910. 
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In  1909  Bister  Eleanor  again  paid  me  a  Tigit  and 
went  on  to  Bevelstolce.  In  1910  I  was  elected  Presi- 
dent of  the  Canadian  Club  at  Calgary,  having  pre- 
viously been  Chaplain  and  First  Vice-President,  with 
Mr.  R.  B.  Bennett  as  President.  It  was  a  very  inter- 
esting experience,  and  one  had  the  opportunity  of 
meeting  and  conversing  with  some  eminent  men — our 
Governor-General,  Lord  Grey,  who  lunched  with  and 
addressed  the  Club  in  1909,  Sir  Ernest  Shaclileton, 
who  did  so  in  1910,  and  others. 

In  the  summer  of  1910  I  spent  two  months  in  Eng- 
land making  the  usual  round  ->"  pleasant  visits  with 
cousins  and  friends,  and  preaching  at  the  Festival  of 
St.  Peter's,  Folkestone.  I  have  felt  that  my  frequent 
visits  across  the  Atlantic  may  have  made  mc  some- 
what of  a  burden  to  the  many  kind  and  hospitable 
homes  that  have  always  been  open  to  me,  b'jt  if  that 
has  been  the  case  my  hosts  have  certainly  never  given 
any  hint  of  the  fact. 

Calgary  has  spmng  during  the  past  few  years  into 
a  fine  and  influential  city.  I  feel  it  an  honour  to  have 
been  called  to  serve  in  the  Church  for  so  many  years 
in  her  midst. 


The  End. 
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letter  of  My  Grandmother,  the  Honourable  Laiit- 
Kectory.     (Among  my  father's  papers.) 

Well,  my  dear  Bot,-  ^^^^  ■^"°"'  ^^^3. 

lately,  but  I  hope  I  shall  have  gome  quiet 
Charles  and  wife  and  boy  started  at  ten  o'clock 

don«T"J."'!  °'  '""  "«^  '"'"'"'  "t  Southsea  I  have 
done  my  best  to  try  and  make  him  comfortable-sent 
old  Dolly  down  on  Monday  to  put  the  house  inVrder! 

oJ^'f^f^^  ^'^'  ^^^  weather  is  fine  we  shall  have  a 
splendid  crop  of  hay  on  the  front  lawn  this  year?  and 
the  little  meadows.  We  have  a  good  many  head  at 
this  time,  so  did  not  put  up  mor*  ^ 

We  have  our  own  lamb,  mutton  (both  exquisitel 

Things  looking  beautiful,  cows  doing  well,  and 
horses  ditto.  Trotted  ofif  to-day  in  stvle  with  the 
girls  and  Charles  and  Co.  I  exj^ct  them  home  frl 
Portemouth  by  eight,  and  have  a  beautiful  Vg  of 
Southdown  roasting  at  the  fire  and  a  pretty  tart  I 
,Zh?«  "  fr**  P""  "P'°  ^^^  P»rse  these  last  two 
an  her^r*  -^  fV^  V"  foed-and  1  expect  Louie  and 
all  hers  next  week  for  three  weeks.-After  that  I  shall. 
God  willing,  go  to  little  Car.     .  «>- 1  snaii, 

The  seal  impression  I  wanted  is  in  order  to  place 
t  on  the  top  of  a  tablet  which  I  am  putting  in  our 
little  church  to  the  memory  of  my  dear  husband.    I 
believe  it  is  usual  to  do  so.     I  never  saw  but  a  drawing 
of  one  which  Mrs.  Brigstock  gave  your  good  father 
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wliich  abe  had  placed  at  Canterbary  to  the  memorr 

Ood  blem  you,  dear  boy, 

i»,    would  enjoy  hep  garden  but  for  the  very  wet 
have  a  good  bright  change. 
Alwayi  the  loving  and  devoted  Madre. 

E.  Paget. 

(Lady  Paget  died  August  17,  1843). 

NOTt-Tbli  wu  th*  jrwr  of  mj  frwidmoth.rt  d«lh.  H«r 
»MMt  ion.  Capuin  CtatriM  PMet.  who  1«tt  two  ku.  my  cooila. 
Ch«rle.  and  PltMUrenoe.  dl«d  irt  Soutlne.  In  1846.  Hoi-«e.  . 
mldihlpmin,  had  been  wounded  at  the  Battle  of  Navarlno,  In  18M. 
and  had  died  at  lea.  Brownlow.  the  youngeet  ion,  waa  a  naval 
lieutenant  on  the  DuUin,  and  died  ai  aea  In  the  February  of  thl. 

,!!^;,       ,'      *"'  '"  '  ""'  """"'  ">  ^'"y  P-W''  »■"•  ">e  whole 
tamlly.    I  remember  my  father  and  my  Aunt  Oeorgle  Kennedy 

!r'v  *  '"■  ***  '"*  <^«1""».  my  Aunt  Car  wa.  married 
to  the  Honourable  Algernon  Capel,  a  brother  of  the  Earl  of  Eteei 
and  had  a  numeroua  family;  BeMle  married  Captain  Bernsr.  later' 
Md  ahe  and  Jane  are  the  tiro  daughtem  at  home,  of  whom 
my  grandmother  writes.  My  Aunt  Louie,  Mr..  Broadhead,  had 
a  large  family,  and  of  her  daughter,  Mr«.  Elliabeth  Dent,  these 
Hemlnlscences"  frequently  speak  a.  being  for  years  on  term. 
Of  aaectionate  Intimacy  with  us.  My  Aunt  Oeorgle  married 
captain  Kennedy,  and  my  Aunt  Prederlca  died  at  the  ase  of 
thirteen. 
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ABLB  Sib  EDWA.D  Paget,  O.C.B,  from  Cowe, 

Cattle  to  my  father  at  Swithland 

Rectory  (among  my  father's 

papers). 

CowEs  Castle,  JanuBry  23rd,  1844. 
Mi  dbab  good  Ned,— 

t^u  £,^"11.^  thanking  you  for  your  letter  till  I  could 
Ml  yon  the  probable  fate  of  the  picture,  coucernC 
which  you  were  «o  kind  ub  to  wriU- to  me     Not  be  Sf 

f„  f  n°J"'l^'""' ''  ""y^^"'  I  '■"»'•'  to  Lord  Anglewf 
to  tell  him  that  this  picture  wa.  to  be  sold  the  24  h  of 

romT„"M 'a""",  '  ""^  *""  P'*""'""'  '»  receive  a  letter 
from  Lord  Anglesey  yesterday  from  Up.  Park  tellinir 
me  that  he  had  taken  steps  to  secure  it     ThL  pS 

oTt  of  the'^jif,^,.^  '"^""^  -°*  '-  "■«  --'1 "  ha^  g^ 

I  have  not  yet  heard  from  Mr.  Jloxon  upon  the  sub- 

thit7ih»';^h*°  'T"' '^"•'r,  buryou  ma;  be  assured 

infn  J^!  7'"*^^  I""*  ''"'''°"*  *»  •^'•"y  yor  wishes 
into  effect  as  far  as  depends  upon  me.  With  respect 
to  trustee  matters  I  never  act  upon  my  own  judgment, 
adJiira"    '"^*  regulated  by  the  opinion  of  my  law 

The  state  of  my  eyes,  which  are  become  nearly  use- 
less to  me,  prevents  my  writing  for  myself. 
With  love  from  all  here  to  you.    Believe  me, 
My  dear  Ned, 
Ever  most  affectionately  yours, 

E.  P. 


CANADA. 

Vertet  Kritten  by  my  eldest  brother,  Horace,  uMle 

guarte^ed  at  ShorncVffe  or  at  Walmer,  a&ONt 

1861  ot  ISes,  or  perhava  somewhat  earlier. 

On,  Canada,  dear  Canada,  thy  ghorw, 

Though  distant,  gtill  to  my  mind's  eye  they  seem 
Bright  and  distinct  as  Thonght  her  current1o^« 

Along  the  tide  of  memory's  mingled  stream. 

Yet  oft  appear  to  me  but  as  a  dream 
Ot  pleasure  past  and  never  to  revive 

Which  o'er  those  yea«  had  shed  a  gentle  gleam 
Of  quiet  happiness.    Now  I  strive 
To  win  myself  a  place  in  England's  bustling  hive. 

''''liS^T*  "'  ™"*^  beauty,  hill  and  lake, 
W  hlch  with  the  changing  seasons  of  the  year 
o  '^t*'*"'  yet  in  changing  still  they  take 
Fresh  forms  of  beauty  -now  co.i.  and  severe 
Beneath  stern  winter's  grasp,  yet  still  appear 

Of  equal  loveliness  as  when  o'erspread 
With  all  the  wealth  of  summer  tints,  while  clear 

And  pure  as  crystal,  the  sky  o'crhcad 

Now  dazzling  with  noon's  rays,  now  tinged  with  even- 
ing red. 

And  thou,  loved  Lake,  well  named  Ontario, 
Of  all  those  scenes  of  beauty  still  the  best. 

Thy  memory  shall  follow  me  where'er  I  go. 
Rising  at  quiet  moments  in  my  breast 
And  ever  there  be  found  a  welcome  guest. 

As  long  as  love  of  nature's  left  to  me 
The  thought  of  thee  in  moonlight  shadows  dressed— 

Thy  silver  expanse  spreading  like  a  sea— 

Or  fierce  with  raging  winds,  shall  ever  cherished  be. 
IH 
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I  JiflS  f^"'  'r*"  '^J"'"**  "P  t»  inanhwKl.  there 
Learned  to  love  Nature  and  her  hidden  atoret 

OfpleMnreforallthoaowhocare 

A„^  M  ?  '5^'"i'^  °'*"""  *'>«"  ^'e^-ed  aright, 
TO  aeek  her,  happineaa  and  pleaanrea  bright, 
And  the«>  to  take  away  ahall  paw  man'a  Stmoat  might. 
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The  subjoined  brief  sketch  of  the  life  of  my  eldest 

s,ster  ts  taken  from  "  The  Chureh  Times" 

of  June  3,  190.). 

On  the  Monday  after  Low  Sunday,  ADril  iq04  «t  ti,. 
he"rTf^  ^T  °'  "■«  «'^"«  o/thf  Church  'and  ?n 

Sir  Charles  Paget,  and  of  General  The^^r  Mis^ 
Paget  mher  ted  the  unflinching  sense  of  duty  wMch 
'8  the  tradition  of  both  the  Services  whiii  /£. 
Iie«t  childhood  .he  imbibll  the'SerbLVrste": 
tat  ous  spirit  of  devotion  which  is  the  truest  charac 
teristic  of  the  Church  of  England.  From  very  eariv 
Srln'  ""J/^t  ^.«"S''t^'-  lo^^l  to  care  for  the  youS 
nuied  he"r  Zm ''  '" -L*  ^°""«  ^"''  ^•»''  herVsTe™' 
a  loni    nninft^   M?   '*"'*''    """""^  •'«'''««"    ♦'"■OUgh 

a  U)ng,  painful  illness,  and  soon  after  her  death  in 
for  I,er  fnH  1  "?'"'  l"  ^'^'''^  *''«  ^^me  filial  d u  y 
fn' th-  K  "■  •^.""°*^  ^'"^  *"■»  y«a'«  "f  helpless  suffer 
ing  which  preceded  his  death,  August  30, 1869. 

nnTn^  '  •  2'."  *"■"'"''  f^"*"^'  tl-e  sudden  death  from 
pneumonia  of  her  idolized  eldest  brother  while  wHh 
his  regiment  at  Malta  in  this  same  spring,  broke  down 

her  sisters  and  younger  brothers  to  Kilburn  she  grad- 
nally  regained  her  strength.  " 

of  s't  ^?J?'.K*^''  *'"■'"'  ''''^'■'  '°°"  ''^came  members 
of  St.  Augustine's  congregation,  and  were  drawn  into 
various  departments  of  its  wonderful  work  Miss 
•  ■  ^;    .^^^  became  an  Associate  of  St.  Peter's  Home 

there,  besides  having  her  district  ii.  the  Parish.  One 
of  the  senior  Sisters  recalls  in  a  recent  letter  their 
working  together  in  the  wards  in  187-,  and  speaks 
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last  weeks  «he  was  ever  to  «ne,^'""  4^''''^^'  '°  ''"' 
Paget  visited  tlie  Home  chZfan^  '"  S"^""""^'  *^'''"' 

»omewhore„,embered  her  T  te.t'ii'  ''  """  '"'""^ 
Eleanor  and  Frederica  had  til  ,  fu  ^f""*?"' "'^ters, 
the  Sistere  of  tlie  riu;eh  mCi?  ^^e  eom,„„„ity  of 
engaged  In  various ''c'u'cf  wo  tf'  7'' "V"'"^' 
-de  Of  relations  and  frien'o.s'nir?,.;,!;!:^; 

totoXaTbeoo'resTbroTh''''?^  ""''  "''^  ^'-^ 
o' Calgary,  t^^  Am'en^aT'ScSra'l'^rr'  ^'"'"' 
and  unselfishness  Miss  Pa^etthrJ^T  fJ''-  ''""'^^ 
new  conditions  of  her  lifeinH  I?  IT""^  "'^''  «>« 
pnduring  atfection  of  tho  n„  °  .  •  "  """  ''*'''*"•  and 
in  the  State  of  Iowa  ,4S!f '?''•'?•'''','"  ^^^"^-^-atine, 
worked  so  long  to^Mher  nnd      ,  '"■"*'"'''  ""•'  ^'"^^^ 

a  wtn:::a:!fr''^fi^»r'r-*'--»t«'.  with 

judgeof  character  nnd,;-.  -I     ,;?*-''''  '"^  »'»o  a  good 

ladit  which'sl'LLffro;':^,^'  publlf  J;*"""  °'  ^''^"■^'' 
her  unseen  infli.enr.p  /^l™     .  l'"'''"ation  or  notoriety, 

home  lirsheS^fl^:;frandi:  "r"'^"""'^-  '"  ""^^ 
in  her  manv  asoeets •  till  °  kP^'''°'°^'  ""'l  ^'a*'"" 
the  brother  and  sfs'ter  to ^f?  "' '^"J?^'"-''^  «as  for 
during  a  summer  vacn/^n/      f"'"^  ^°  Switzerland 

Btitut.'ofneverrobust''°en2r'?:/"r«  "P""  "  '^"n- 

shores  of  UkeSimcoe^     "^  elmrchj-ard,  on  the 

ishne^s,  ?o?  ChrKt'r"^  '''"'  ■"  "'^^  ""-'^ 
one  of 'thT  genuine  fruUs  o  '"fh:  T'  'T'"''  '•'""'  «« 
practice  of  tLchuUT/L^gla'nd  'T /-^"■"g  «1 
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Jhe  subjoined  lines,  written  by  a  lady  of  our  Mm- 
mtme  parish,  accompanied  the  Ladies'  farewell 
gtft  to  Mm  Paget  of  a  pin  set  with  a  fine  Missis- 
sippi pearl. 


"  THE  PEAEL  OF  GKEAT  PRICE." 

No  pearl  of  fabulous  price  we  bring,— 
Only  a  simple  offering, 
Silently  grown  at  our  very  door, 
Redwmed  from  the  waves  that  wash  the  shore 
Of  the  Father  of  Waters. 

Emblem  of  all  that  is  perfect  and  pure, 
That  the  lustre  of  virtue  and  love  ensure, 
Just  fitted,  dear  Lady,  for  one  like  you— 
So  rich  in  good  deeds— so  tender  and  true. 

Yon  have  shared  all  our  sorrows, 
You  have  known  all  our  cares, 
You're  the  "  Angel  "  that  we've  "entertained  un- 
awares." 


m 


Then  wear  it!— 'tis  only  the  faintest  device 

Of  the  jewel  all  crave,  "The  Pearl  of  Great  Price." 


Maht  A.  Gordon. 


Muscatine,  April  18,  1899. 


\tus- 
well 
sais- 


